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Duke of Saxonie. 
Fredericke his ſonne. 


u] Brothers tothe Duke. 


Montan : kinſman to the Duke 


Enpbrata,daughter tothe Duke. 


Conftaniine,a lover of Enpbrata. 
Ocho, a friend to (onſtantine. 
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Renaldo two Lords. 
Uandermas , a Pander. 
Dalentia, the Coſtly Whore. 


Iulia, a Gentlewoman to Ex- 
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Petitioners, i 
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Futer Conſtantine and O tho, 


Conſlantine, 


x Ow de'ft thou like the lovely Ephrata ? 
Othe. I did not marke her. 

&* Conſt. Then thou didſt not marke 
F The taireſt Sao» Lady in mine eyc, 
lh hat ever brearh'd a maid. 

Ocho, Your minde now knowne, 
Ile ſay ſhee is the faireſt inthe world, 
Were ſhe the fouleſt. 
(on, Then thou canſt diſſemble. 
Orbe. Yeu know I cannot, but deare Conftantine, 
I prethee tell me firſt, what is that Ladie ? 
That wondet of her ſexe,cal'd Ephrata, ' 
W houſe daughter is ſhe ? 
Conſt. I cannot blame thee Otho, 
Though thou be ignorant of her high worth, 
Since here in Saxen we are ſtrangers both, 
Bat if thou cal'ſt to minde,why we left Meath, 
Reade the trice reaſon in that Ladies eye, 
Daughter unto the Duke of Saxonie, 
Shee unto whom ſo many worthy Lords, 
Vail'd Bonnet,when ſhe paſtthe Triangle, 
Making the pave went Ivory where ſhe trode. 
Ocho, She that to lightly _ the marble path, 
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That leaderh fro the Temple to the preſence. 
Conſt, The ſame. 
Otho. Why that was white before, 

White Marble Conftantine, whiter by odds 

Then that which lovers terme the Ivory hand, 

Nay then the Lillie, v hiteneſſe of her f ce. 

Cen. Come, thou art a cavilling companion, 

Be cauſe thou ſecſt my beart is drown'd in loue, 

Thou wilt drowne me too, I ſay the Ladic's taire, 

I {ay I love her, and in that more faire, 

I fay ſhe loves me, and in that moſt faire, 

Love doth attribute in Hyperbolics, 

Vnto his Miſtris the creation of every excellence, 

B. cauſe in her his eies do drerme of perteR excellence, 
And here the comes. Ester Euphi ata. 
*Obfewe her, gentle friend. 

Euph. Welcome ſwecte (onffantine, R 

Con. My Erphrata, | 

Enph. Thy Exphrata,be thou my (onſtantine, 

But what is he,a ſtranger,or thy triend ? 
Con. My ſecond ſelte, my ſecond Enphrata, 
If thou beeſt mine, ſalute her gentle Orbe, 
Otho, An humble anda true devoted heart, 
I tender to you in #mindes chaſt kiſſe. 

tFuph. Welcome to me, ſince welcome to my friend. 
Otho. A beautifull, an admirable Ladie, 
kthinke tis fatall unto every friend, 

ver to love, untill his triend firſt love, 
And then his choice ; hu ſooner will I teare 
Out of this breſt, mine affection with my heart. 
Eu. car ing (weet Cenſtantine thou we: t ſo nete me, 
I cameas Lwere wing'd to gaze of thee. 
Con. And would to heaven there were go bar ĩ u time 
To hinder me from thy deſired fight, 
Bur thouſand ſutors eyes do watch my ſteps, 
and har ke I heare ſome rrampling,how now Iulia 
Euer alia. 
juli. Madam, the Lord Montane ipying you, f 
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Toleave the preſence,and to enter here, 
Hatn ever ſince waited your comming foorth, 
And will not be denied untill he ſee you. 
Eupb. Ot all my ſutors, moſt importunate. 
Con. What is he love ? 
Euph. Ot very noble birth. 
Zut my affection is not tyed to birth, 
I muſt diſpenſe with this kind conference, 
For (ome ſmall time, untill I rid him hence, 
Therefore within my cloſet hide thy ſelfe, 
Your friend ſhall Ilia guide into the garden, 
Where through a private doore, but ſeldome vs'd, 
He may at pleaſure leave us and returne, 
Deny me not, l prethee Conſtantine, 
Thou haſt my heart, and would thy birth were ſuc h, 
I nced not feare t avouch thee for my Love. 


Otbe. Madam, Itake my leave. Exit Ou 
Cen. Farewell deare friend, 
Returne as ſoone as may be, farewel Love. Ext. 
Eup Now guide Montane hither. 
Enter Montano, 


Mov. Gracious Madam, I have ſeene the noble Palſgrave, 
The Prince ot Milleine, and the Palatine of the Rheine, 
With divers other honorable ſutors, 
Mounted to ride unto their ſeverall places. 

Eupb. Of me they tooke their farewell yeſternight. 

Mon. What meanes your grace to be ſo unkind to all? 
Yeu drive away good fortune by diſdaine. 

Exph. Why are you grieving too? 

Mos. I am your ſubiect; 
The mcaneſt that did humbly ſecke your love, 
Vet not the meaneſt in affection, 
And 1am come to take my farewell too. 

up. Why then farewell. 

Mon, So ſhort with them that love you. 1 

Enp. Your journey may be great for ought I Kno]. 
And tis an argument of little love, 
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o be the hinderer of a traveller. N 

Aan. My journey Madame is unto my houſe, 
Scarce halfe a league hence, there to pine and die, 
Becauſe I love ſuch beauteous crueltie. 

Euph. God ſpeede you ſir. 

Mon. Nay then I will not leave you: 
Madam, tis thought, and that upon good ground 
You have ſhrin'd your affection in the heart 
Ot ſome (what ere he be) noble, or baſe, 

And thats the cauſe you lightlie ceaſure all. 

Suphr. W ho thinkes it ? 

Min. I doe Madame, and your father. 

Eu. It is upon my vewed chaſtitie. 

Aen. W hat dev ill made youſweare to chaſtitic, 
Or have you tane that oath onely for a terme. 
Enpbr. A terme, what terme? 
Mon. à terme of ſome ſeven yeeres, 
Or pet adventure halfe the number more. 
Enphr Fer terme of lite. 
Mas \ ou have ſworne to be ſorſworne, 
He was no well diſpoſed friend of yours, 
That gave you conſai le to forſweare ſuch beautie, 
Why tis as if ſome traveiler had found 
A mine of gold, and made no vſe of it. 
For terme of l fe; why then die preſently, 
So ſhail your debt to nature be farre leſſe; 
Your tyranny over mans yeelding heart 
Be leſſe condemned: oh you were made for may, 
And living without man, to murder men: 
It any creature be h fortunate 
That lives in grace of your all graciens ſelſe, 
Though I am well perſwaded *ris not I 
I vow by all the rites of vertuous love, 
Be he ignoble of the baſeſt ſore, 
— pane: you Madame, Ile renounce my ſuite, 
be a ſpeciall meane unto your father, 
To grant your hearts affection, though I die. 
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Enph. Now Lord — come neere my heart, 
And were I ſure that you w keepe your word, : 
As I am ſure you love me by your deedes, 
I might perchance deliver you my thoughts. 
Mon. By heaven, and by your beauteous ſelfe I will. 
Euph. Then Conſtantine come forth, behold thy friend. 


Enter Conſtantine. 
Con. Madame what meane yon, to reveale our love: 
Aton. This is a very ſtubborne Gentleman, 

A Gentleman,a peſant, Saxonie affords not one more baſe. 
Con. He does me wrong, that termes me meaner then a gentle» | 
Aon. I tearme thee ſo. (man. 
Emph. Why how now Lord Mont auo, you do forget your oath. 
Mont. And you your ſelfe, 

Your Princely fat her, and the Dukedomes honour 

To chaine your liking to a groome fo baſe. . 

(on. He lies that calles me groome. Emer Iulia. 
Is. O God, forbeare, 

His Excellence, your father's comming hither. 

Men. He comes in happie time, co know the cauſe, 

Why ſuch great Princes have bin made your ſcorne. 
Euph. What will you tell him ? 

Mon. Will I? let me die 

Contemn'd of heaven, in publique oblequie, 

If I reveale not this laſcivious courſe. 
1s, We are undone. | 
Cn. Hence with this prating Maide, 

If thou haſt any — bre 

Towards this Lady, turne it all on me, 

She is a woman, timerous by her kinde, 

Iman: like borne, and beare a marylike minde, u 

Men. lle trie your courage 1 a . N 
Emp. As thou fear ſt my frowne, NT * 

As thou haſt hope to thrive in thy new choice, 

As thou reſpect ſt the favour of the gods, 

Welfare in any action thou intends, 

rn of 
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This humble choice that my high birth hath made: 
Mon. Why then forſweare him. 
Zapb. Sooner (ct thy feet 
Vpon my breaſt, and tread me to the ground. 
1s. As thou art any thing more then abeaft, 
Doe not procure my Ladie ſuch diſgrace. 
Man. Peace bawde, Ile have no conference with you. 
Eupb. He cannot hurt me, tis my Love Ifeare, 
Although my father be as ſterne as warre, 
Ine xorable like conſuming fire, 
As icalous of his honour,as his crowne, 
To me his anger is like Zephires breath, 
Caft on a banke of ſommer violets : flarifſh, 
But to my Love, like whirlewinde to a boate, 
Taken in midſt of a cumultuous ſea, 
Enter Dube of Saxonie aud Fredericks, 
Alas he comes, Montave,pret hee peace, 
Courage ſweete Love. 
Con, I ſee our love muſt ceaſe, 
Ewph, Not if my wit can helpe, 
It ſhall goe hard but Ile prevent the traitor. 
Alon. Heare me my Lord. 
Exp. Heare me my gracious father. 
Mon, Heare me my liege,ther's treaſon in your Court, 
I have found a peaſant in the Princeſſe cloſet, 
And this is he that ſteales away her honour. 
Eupb. This villaine gracious father tis that ſeckes 
To rob me of mine honor,yotr your daughter. 
Aen. Now as you are a right heroike Prince, 
Be deafe unto your daughters faire words. 
Emph, Be deafe to him, as you d your ſelſe. 
Dake, What confaſion's his, that cloyes our hearing? 
Fred. Speake beautcons ſiſter, wha hath dune thee wrong? 
Aon. Her ſelfe. 
Eb. This traitor. 
Fro. Lord Montana 
Enphr. Hee. | 
Fred. Villaine thou dyeſt. f 
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Hon, Stay,ſhe meanes Conflantine, 
Hee that I found infolded in her cloſer, 
Reaping the honour,which a thouſand Lords 
Have fail'din ſeeking, in a lawfaltcourſe. be 
Cox. He does me wrong my gracious ſoveraighe. 
lu. He wrongs my an t pleaſe your grace, 
Mon. Ile tell the trueth. 
Euph. Or rather let me tell it. ; 
Mon, Laſcivious love is ever full of fleights. 
Exph. Villaines that ſeeke by treaſon their deſiret, 
' Want no ſuggeſtion to beguile a trueth. 
Aon. I ſay, I found this peaſant in her cloſet, 
Kiſſing, imbracing, and diſhonouring her. 
Enph. I ſay, an' c pleaſe your gracious Excellence, 
I found this Gentleman within my cloſer, 
There ſet by ſubornation of this Lord, 
And here appointed to diſhonor me, 
Speake, is t not true? 
Cn. True, if it pleaſe your grace. 
Dale. What ſay you ſtrampet? 
Jud. Since — Lãdie ſaies ſo, 
I ſay and't pleaſe your Excellence. 
Duke. Speake woman. 
Is. Tis very true. jt 
Am, O monſtrous forgerie: 5 
Fre, O more then falſhood to become ſo ſmooth, 
In ſuch a dangerous action. 
Date. This is ſtrange, 
Momtaus (ecke the ruine of my daughter. 
= — => e — not yeels — his ſuite, 
W hic n ra manner 
Hee ſet this Gentleman to doe me — 8 
Intending by exelaimes to raiſe the Court, 
But that repentauce in my waiting Maide, 
And of his ſorrowtull ſelſe, reveal d the plot. 
Aen. O ye gods, how am Iover-reacht ! 
Dake; I know the yong man to be well diſcended, 
Of civill carriage, and approved faith, 8 
B3 How 
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How ere ſeduced to this iſe. 

. Con, My conſcience would aor propagate that plot. 
?». Nor mine my Lord, though gold corrupted me. 
Mon. Cleane from the byas wit, by heaven rare wit, 

Ile tell another tale, if they have done. 

Dake. W hat canſt thou ipeake vild traitor, 
Thou ſeeſt thou art prevented in thy plot, 

And therefore deſperately com any thing, 
But I am deafe to all ſach ſtratagems. 

Mon. Wul you not heare mc? 
Dole. Forgeries and lies 

My daughters honour is of that high prize, 
That I preferre it tore a traiters braine, 

Let it ſuifice, we know ſhe hath deai'd thee, 

And ſome denied (like devills Jturae their love. 
Into e xcrutiation of themſclves, 

And of the parties whom they have belou'd ; 
Revenge begins where flattcries doe end, 
Being not her husband, thou wilt be no friend. 
Thus is thy policy by heaven prevented, 

There fore henceforth, we baniſh thee our Court, - 
Our Court ? our territorie,every place, 

W hercin we beare the ſtate of Royaltie : 

Vrge no replie, the fact is plamely prou'd, 

And t hot art hatefull where thou wert belou d. 

Hon, My gr:cions Lord. 

Dale. We can afford no grace, 
Stay/here, and reade thy ruine in my face. 

Mos. | goe, contented withthis heavy doemt 
"Twas minc owne ſec king, faire, and wife adicw, 
Deceit hath kit᷑d conc eit, you know tis true. 

Fre: An vpright ſentence of an act ſo vide, (ber, 

Dal. Remove this waiting virgin from your cham- 

But let chis gentleman atttud on me, 

The beſt may be decciu'd by trecherie. 
Eeph. Then ſo my gracious father may this maid. 
Date. Then let her keep ber place, beware of gold, 
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Honour's too precious to be baſclie ſold. 
Now to our dying friend, his grace of Meath, 
Daughter prepare yon, you ſhall ride along, 
For to that end e came, come ſonne to horſe, 
Ere we come there, our friend may prove a coarſe. 
Ewph. Twas well done both, this action rarely fell, 
where women trie their wits, bad plots prove well. 
Exennt omnes, 
Enter three Beggers, 
1. Come away fellow louſe, thou art ever citing, 
3. Have I not neede, that muſt feede fo many 
Cannibali, as will waite on me whether I will ot no? 
3. Heres one in my necke, l wonld"twere on thy ſhoulder. 
1. Kcepe it your ſelfe,T have retainers enow of mine owne, 
2. But. het her are you going now ? ' * 
1. Why, are yon our King. and doe not khow that? 
2. Your King? I am a very rogaiſh King, aud I hay - 
A companie of lou ſic ſubicctꝛ. 
Ester Hatto, aud Alfrid conferring. 
2. But looke about my ragged ſubiects here comes ſome hody. 
1. O the devills,ſhall we aske them an ame: 
2. Why not. now the rats haue eaten up their brothet ;iſnop. 
they will be more charitable, your vocation you ſlaves. 
3. For the Lord ſake be pittiſull co a companic of poore men. 
Hate. What cry is this ? beggars ſo neert tle doore | 
Of our deceaſed brother z whipthem hence, W 
Or bring the Mattiffe foorth, vorry them, | 
They ate lazie drones, tis pittic ſuch ſhald live. 
I. I told you my Lord how we (hoald fiad them: whip us, 
Leade the way ſoveraiguc, weele none of your whipping, _ - 
Hat. He" ice with rbelc dogs, what make they accce this houſe ? 
2. Hc will be eaten with rats too, he looks luke a piece of cheeſe 


alreadie. 
Hat. You Rogues. 
Alf. Good bruther ſtay your ſelfe from wrath, - 
Thinke on the Biſhop and bis odious death, 
Ha. W hat odious death I pray ? | 
B 3 A. 


T he coſtly Whore. 


Al. Eaten with Rats, 
W hileſt he was liuing, for the wrong he did 
Vnco the poore, the branches of our God. | 
Hat, Tis true, and therefore call the pogre againe, 
Come hither friend, I did forget my ſelfe. 
Pray for me, ther's ſome ſilver for thy wants. 
2. Now the Lord bleſſe you, and keep your good fate 
From being Mouſc- raten, wee came thinkin 
Wee ſhould have ſome dole at the Biſhops — 
But now this ſhall ſerve our turne, wee will 
Pray for you night and day. 

Hat. Goc tothe backe gate, and you ſhall have dole. 
Om. O the Lord ſave thee. Exeunt Beg gers. 
Hat. Theſe Beggers pray and curſe, both in a breath, 

Oh wherefore ſhould we fawne upon ſuch curres, 
The mice of mankind,and the ſcorne of earth? 
Ai. So laid our brother. 

Hat. And he was a Biſhop, 

Had read the Scripture,and knew what he (aid. 

Al. But he hath brought that ſaying wich his death, 
With ſvch a loathſome and notorious death, | 
As while the World's a World,*wilt ſpeake of Meath, 

Hat, The Lord Archbiſhop of Meath,and die by Rats. 


eAlf. He did preclaime relie fe unto the poore, 
Aſſembled them unto a private Barne, 


And having lockt the e, ſet it on fire, 

Saying, hee do rid the &vuntrie of ſuch Mice, 

And Mice and Rats have rid him from the World: 
Hat. Well, lie not hurt the poore ſo publikely, 

But privately Ie grinde their very hearts, 

Toriui e them living, and yet have their prayers, 

And by ſuch meanes, t hat few or none ſhall know it. : 
Al. In ſuch a courſe Alfred would wind with you, 

For though I counſaild you to be more calme, 

Twas not in pittie of their povertic, 

But to auoide the ir clamour, to give nothirg, 
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Will make them curſe you : but to threaten them, 
Flic in your face, and ſpit upon your beard, 
No dc vill ſo fierce,as8 bread-wanting heart, 
Eſpecially being baited with ill cearmes, 
But what courſe can yon take to plague theſe dogges? 
Ha, Why, buy up all the corne,and make a dearth, 
So thouſands of them will die under ſtalles. 
Al. And ſend it unto forraine nations, 
To bring in toies, to make the wealthy poore. 
Hu. Or make our lad beare wood inſtead of wheate. 
Al. Inclole the com and make white meates deare. 
Hat. Turne paſture into Parke grounds, and ſtarve cattle, 
Or twentie other honeſt thriving courſes; 
The meaneſt of theſe, will beggar halte a Kingdome. 
Al. I have a commiſsion drawne for making glalle, 
Now if the Duke come, as Ithinke he will; 
Twill be an cxcellent meancs to laviſh wood, 
And then the cold will kill them, had they bread. 
Hat. The yron Mills are excellent for that, 
Thave a pattent dra vne to that effect, 
It they goe up,downe goes the goodly trees, 
le make them ſearch the earth to find new fire. 
Alf. We two are brothers, andthe Dake's our brother, 
Shall we be brothers in Commilzion ? 
And Ile perſwade him to authorize thee 
His ſubſtitute in CMeeth, when be enioyes it. 
Has. Death Te get thee Regent under him 
In Saxonie, to oppreſſe as well as J, 
An we will ſhare the proſita, live like Kings, 
And yet ſeeme liberall in common things. Yi 
Al. Content, what though the Rats devour'd our brother ? 
Was not a Prophet murdered by a Lyon ? 
King Herod died of Lice, wormes doe eate us all, 
The Rats are wormes,then let the Rats cate me, 
Is the dead courſe prepar'd? 
Hat. Embalm'd and coffin d, 
The Citie keyes delivered to my hands, Wh 
VYe - 
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We ſtay but onely for his Excellence. Enter Conſtantine, 
Con. The Duke is comming if it pleaſe your honors. 
Al. And he is wel rhe 
nd he is welcome, let the trumpets tanad> Lp 


E Dake of Saver; Enphr xa, avd led 


Hat. Welcome, thrice welcome our nn brother, 
Loe at thy feete, the Citizens of Meath, 
By us their Agents, do tay downe the keyes, 
And by this crownet and {word teſign d, 
The ſtate Maieſtique to your Princety hands, 
Diſcended to you, by our brothers death. 
Duls Then with yaur loves, and perfonsyye receive it, 
Is then our brother the Archbiſhopdead ? > 
Hat. Tootrue my Lord. 
— — — my Vncle. 
at. And of a death ſo pyblike by reporte. 
Al. Dcvour'd by — and wonderous ſort. 
Duke. Could not this palace feared in the Rheine, — 
In midſt of the great River, (to the whieh 
No bridge, nor convay other then by boats, 
Was to be had) ree him from vermine Rats? 
Alf. Againſt th-ir kind the land Res took the water 
And ſwomme in little armies tothe heuſe, 
And though we drownd, and kid mum 
Their numbers werelike Hades hends 
Ruine bred more untill out brother died. 
Duke. The houſe is execrable,/kenorenter. 
Hat. You need notfezre my Lord.the houfe i is ep? 
m_ all reſort of Rats, or at . 
As it a trumpet founded d rerrxat, * 
They made a kind of mbratcire;and gab 
Ds, Sure twas the ——— r — 
Of his poore creatures: but what writsare thoſe? 
Hat. Commiſſions (if it pleaſe your eher 
For yron Mines, and other needfult t 
Dake, Our ſelfe inveſted in the government 
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The Cities care. ſhall lie upon your cc re. 
Hat. Alfred ont brother may awaitc your grace 
in Saxony, ſo pleaſe you to if 


even. 
Duke. We are now but three, xhat lately have bin 

We bave cauſe to love eachother, for y part, 
Berwcene you boch, we give a brothers heart, 
Here, ox at Sanni, command at 
I wcare the cotronet, be yours the treaſure. 

Al. We thanke our broKer. 

Dake. Where's my ſonne Fredericks ? 


Enter Fredericks With a glous. 


Fre. Father, the ſtate of Mau deſire your grace, 
To take the pamet to paſſe unto the Senate. 

Dae. What glove is that ſon Fred. in your hand ? 

Fre. I found it if it pleaſe your Excellence, 
Neere to the ſtate- houſe, the imbroiderie 
Is very excellent, and the faſhion rare. 

Dake. I have not ſeene a prettier forme of hand ? 
Daughter let's ſee, i: t not too bigge for you ? 

Exp. Sure tis ſome admirable worke of nature, 
If it fit any hand that owes this glove, 
If all the reſt doe parallel the hand. 

Dake. Will itnoton ? 

Emph. Not for a diademn, 
lle trie no longer, leſt I ſhame my ſclfe. 

Date. Try LJalia. 
1». My hand's bi 


my 
A wondrous paſſion of I om not what. (Woman 
Fre. The imbroidered y be (ome childs no 
Dole. I ſhould miftraſt as much, but that this place 
Beares greater compaſſe then a childiſh hand, 
I muſt commaad it. 
Fre, Willingly my Lord. 


Ds. Then to the tate-l be lead che way; 
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Firſt our inftalement,then a funerall day, 
Eau, hei and brotherr,ond Fred, 


vc] Enter Oths, 


Oil. Yondet ſhe goes, the mirrour of her ſexe, 
Stay beauteous Exphrarta, 
Euph. Otho,what aus? ac . 923411 
5e. Here Madam, what' 5 your wil. PI 
Ewph, Call Conſtantine,” '* © 
Fell him, his dearc friend Othe i is ark. 
1s. I will. 
Otho. Stay Jai. 
Eupb. Doe as I bid you,goe. EE” Enit Iulia. 
Otho. I had rather hire a word or twaine with you. 
Eupb. 1 have heard him oft enquire for thee bis friend, 
I have heard him ſigh, I have feene him weepe for thee, 
Imagining ſome miſchiefe,or diſtreſſe 
Had falne thee ſince the clofers feparation, © ' 
Orbe,/ And what a ſlave am Ito wr this friend. 
"Enter e Iulia. 
Cen. Where is he ah 
1», Here. * 
Cen. The welcom ' ſt man alive, | 
Vnkind, how couldſt thou ſtay from me ſo long? 
Oro. I have bin ill at eaſe, pray pardon me. 
But I reioyce to ſee my friend io well.. 
Eupb. Some Ladies love hath made him Welanc bey. 
Otho, Shee hath read re that L lately ſent her, 
In a pomegranat, by thaſe words l — | 
Con, Why ſpeak yon notꝭ is t lo — = 
Ortho, If upon love m . | 
Con, "Ne bay e beft Phifitis#ishere Meth 
Aſſay by art td che that maladie. ö 
Emp. Gainſt mellancholy minds your only Phiſiok. 
Our Saxon doctors hold that principle, a | n: 
Now Iremember you did lately ſe nd me 10 VYë]Y·õ αννuGͤ . 
A choice Prey Soom RT 
Some of f choſe graines well ſtir d in Gaſcoine wine, 
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Is preſent remedie. 
Ocho, Madam, Ile none 
Of all fruits, that / hate. 
Eu. And commended it ſo highly by the meſſenget 
that brought it. 
Coe, Twas well — ͤ— | 
Otho. You will but vexe me. y | 
(on, So his melancholly | 
Doth make him froward with his deareſtfriend, 
Emer Iulia wich the pomegr ants, 
Tis well done Iulia, quiclcely cut it up, 
And bring a cup of w ine, or let me deo t. \ 
Othe, I ſee 1 ſhall be plagu'd with mine owne wit. 
Being aſhim'd to ſpeake, [ writ my miade, 
Were you my friends,you would not martyr me 
With needleſſe phiſicke, ſie upon this __ | 
The very ſight i is loathlome. 1 
Con, Take it up. ‚ 
But let me ſee, hat letters that char Ager 
Came it from you, or from the Spaniſh fruit. 
Is, Tis all the grainesthatghe pomegranate had. 
{on, Thenther,s ſome trechery nn theſe grains, 
Tie breakeitup, 2 | 
And tis dire ted to my Shea. 
Ewp. What may the tenure be, J. pray thee IE it. 
He the letter & reads, 
Oths, O fall upon me ſome wind-ſhaken mt, 
To hide me fromthe anget of my friend, 0 | q 
O from his frowne, becauſe he is friends) »l 
Were hcanehtmie,/ mould be ode. 
But kindnes makes this ound; d this . 012 20 1% T 
The words of frienda are ſtronger then their powes- 
Con. Withdraw gatd iu.” - 0 Exe 2 
Enp. Pray whatis1t love? b ne 119d ho 
Cen. Tis love indeed te theechut I >a" tan. 1.0 
Every looſe ſentence is a killing dart. 31 r. 


I brought this Gorges ce hearepdelight., 0 v9 
And he hath drown'd his ſenſes with the ſight, n 
C 2 Except 
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Except thy ſelfe, all things to him were free, 
Otho,thou haſt done me more then iniurie, 
Well maiſt thou fixe thy eye ypon the earth, 
This action firh breedes a ious birth, 
It is ſo monſtrous and againſt all kinde, 
That the lights {plendby would cenfound thy minde. 
Otho, I have offended, prethee pardon me. 
4 — —— did . — ? cright? 
Otho. Her a conquer iog tig 
Cen. Couldſt thou uſurpe upon my well known 
Othe. Thinke Iam fleſh and blood, and fhe is faire. 
Cen. Thinke how Ilovethee. 
Othe, There proceeds my care. 
Con. Our amitic bath bin of ancient dayes, 
During which time, wrong d I thee any wayes ? 
Otbo. Never. | 
Con. But rather I have done thee good. 
Otho, I grant you have, d rather ſhed my blood, 
Then number the kind deedes betweene us paſt, 
For this unkindneſſe here I love my laſt. 
Eupb. He doth repeat, and will renounce his ſuite, 
Ocho. I doe renounce it. 
Cen, O thou canſt not dot. 
Orhe, Sufter me ſtay a white in her faire fight, 
"T will heate my wound and alłlove baniſh quite. 
Con. The Ffightof the belov'd, makes the defire 
That burnt but lowly, flame like ſparkling fire. 
As thou doſt love me, take thes to ſomeplace, 
W here thou maiſt nere ſee her, nor Ichy face. | 
Orho, By what is deere betwint us, by our felyes, 
I vow henccfoorth ten thoaſand dent hs to prove, 
Then be a hiademue to ſuch vertuous lo. 
c Brexke heart, tis for thy ſake. 
Othe. When I am dead, J; 2:3217v 
O then forget that I have lownced, 7 
Cn. G hell of love. 98 
Othe. Or rather het of * 2d ch „c 


f (on. 


— — — 
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Cov, Firmely till they love. | | 
Ocho, Then thus all friendſhip ends. tun,. 


Actus Secundus. 
Enter Duke, Fredericks, Hate and Alfred, 


Hat. Good brother heare ſome Muſicke,twill delight you. 
Al. Ile call the Actors, will you ſee a play? 
Fre, Or gracious farher, ſee me rumne the race, 
Ona light footed horſe, ſwiſter then winde. 
Dale. I pray forbeare. | 
Al. This moode will make you mad, 

For melancholy V ſhers traut icke thoughts. . 
Hat, It makes hot wreaking blood turne cold and dric, 

And drithe and coldneſſe are the ſigues of death. 

Dwke. You doe torment me. 
Fred. Isit any thing 

That I have done, offends your grace? 

Hat, Or comes this hidden anger from my fauli? 
Alf. Heres none but gladly would re ſigne his life, 

To doe you pleaſure, ſo pleaſe youto command. | 
Dake. Ifait h you are too blame to vexe me thus. | 
Has. Then grounds this ſorrow on your brothers death 
Fred, Or rather onthe glove I lately found. 

Date. A plague vpon the glove, whats that to me, 

Your prating makes me almoſt lumtike, 

As you reſpect my welfare, leave me, leave me, 

The ſooner you depart, the ſooner / - 

Shall finde ſome meanes to cure my maladie. 

Fred. Our beſt courſe is to he obedient. | 
Exenit all but the Dake, 
Duke, Farewell, I". RE 

Was ever ſlave beſattedlike to me. * 

That Kings had jou d, thoſe that they ne ver . 

Is nothing ſtrange, fince they baye heard their praiſe, 

Birds tha: by paiatcd gripes have bin de ceiu d, 

C 3 Had 
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Had yet ſome ſhadow to excuſe their error, 
Poegmation that did love an Ivory Nimph, 
Had an Idea to delight his ſence, 
The youth that doted on Minerva s picture. 
Had ſome contentment fox his eye 
ſoft Muſique, 


But love, or rather an itifernatl hagge, 
Envy ing Saxon greatnes and his ioyes, 
Hath given me nothing but a trifling glove, 
As if by the proportion of the caſe, | 
Art had the power to know the jewels nature, 
Or Nimph,er goddeſſe, woman, or faire devill 
If any thing thou art within my braine, 
Draw thine owne picture, let me ſee thy face, 

To doate thus groſſely, is a groſſe diſgrace. 
| | Muſique within. 
I heare ſome Muſique,o ye Deities. * | 
Send you this heavenly conſc rt from the ſpheares ? 
To recreate a love- perplexęd heart. . 
The more it ſounds, the more it refrcſheth, 
I (ce no inſtruments, nor hands that play, 
And my deare brothers durſt not be ſo bold, 
Tis ſome celeſtiall rapture of the aide, 
Na eartblie harmome is of this kinde, 
Now it doth ceafe,ſpedke who comes there ? 

Enter Predericke, Alfred,and Hatto. 
Fred. Father. | (heard? ' 


With us in gen xeckpt her ſelfe, — ory woe 

Being a Yenotias borne andprivitedg'd, 22 endes 
ö The 
; 


* 
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The ſtate allowes none hero. ates Sake 
Fred, T were good for Meath the weer pets 7 1 
And ſent to Vee. a 
Al, Of all the faces that mine eye beheld, | 
Hers is the brighteſt. | ery 
Duale. Is ſhe then ſo faire? 5 
Hat. O beyond all compariſon of beunie. | | 2 
Fred. V pon her hand, ö ; 755 1 
Father I ſaw the fellow to your glove. 22 1 
Dole. What the imbroidred ge you lately found? 
Frea, Fellow to that. 
Dake. T hen let it be re ſtor d, 34 
What ſhould a Prince retaine a dnp gore?! T 
O ye eternall powers, am I inſnar . Do” . : "= 
With the :#:Qtion of acommon tut, PS FIN 
W hercs your commiſſions that you Sold have lign'd, 
"Tis time I had a preſident in Sexonze, 
Receive our ſignet, and impreſſe them ſtraight, | 
Ile remaine here in ¶Meaib, ſome little time, 
Brother have care wy Dukedome be well rul d, 
Here Iput over my affaires to you, © * 
My ſonne I leave unto the ĩoyes of youth, 
Tis pittie that his mind ſhould be oppreſt 
So ſloone with care of governments, - 
Goe to your pleaſures, ſeeke your fifter foorth, 
Send Conftantine to us, ſo leaue me all, 
I am beſt accompanied with none at 44.  'B rennt. 
2 HManet Dake. 
Either the Plannets that did meete together, 
In the grand conſultation of my birth, 
Were oppoſite to every good infufion, ' 
Or onely Yenws as retrograde, 
For but in loys of this none loving trull, 
I have beene fortunate even ſince my birth, 


I feele within ——— U— en 439i 
W hich doth albead tbe — (434 ga 343 107 6.1 
And when I feckeþy todqppreſle blow \ on. 
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The beate it gives, the greatersthe exceſſe: 
Iloath to lool r | 
Were it as corrall as Aurors's checke, 
Died with the faire virmillion ſunne: 
O but / = — they ſay the is faire, 
Now Conſtantine. Enter Conſt antone. 
Con; Your grace did ſendfor. me. 1 
Dal. Lend me your habit in exchange of mine, 
For I muſt walke the Citle for a purpaſe. 
Cov, Withall my heart, my Habit and ay ſelfe. 
Dake. In any CA , watch at the privie chamber. 
If any aske for me, ſay I am not well, 5 
And tho it be my ſonne, let him not enter. 
Con Iũ will. 2 
Date. Be care full gentle Conflentine, 
Now faire Valentia, Saxon to thy bower, 
Comes like a Joveto raine a golden ſhower. Exit, 
Cen. Proſper kind Lord, what ere the action be, 
Counſailcs of Pridees ſhould be ever free. Exits 


Enter Valentia,and Montan. 


Da. Torches and Muſique there, che room's too dark. 
Aon. Prethee Neece 


Abandon this laſciv ious unchaſte bie, 
It is the onely blemiſti of out houſe, 
Scandall unto our name, a Cum 
O what's ore od ious in the eates of men 

Val. Then why doe men vrſort e Curtezans, 
And the beſt ſort ; I{corne iaferiour groomes. 
Nor will I denie to draw aſide ary maske, 
To any meaner then a Noble man. 1 5 

vu. Come, can you dance: acuperand a kiſſe, 

For cvery turue. Ile fold thee ia my armes, 
And if thou fal ſt althangh no a kia we be 
That thou maiſt light fall soft, Ile full auer 
Oh for the li cofall lighthecfdpittes. | 
And1 touch the mpwith ar lips, 1 | | 
Why ut thou ſad Alontans? | 


Mes, 
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Mon. On ft cauſe, . 
Y ou know Iam baniſh t from tay natine countreys 
Val. Thiscitic is Afeath,they art of Saxenic. 
Mon. But this belongs unto the Saxons Dake: 
By the deceaſe ofthe departed Biſhop. 
Dal. teare not, thou art as ſafe within my houſe, 
As if perculliz'd in a wall of braſſe. 
W heres Vandermas? " Enter Uandermas. 
Van, Madam did you call? 
Mon. What noble man is that, à ſutor to you? 
Val. An excellent Pander, a rare doore-keeper. 
Aton. 1 had thought he had bin a gentleman at leaſt. 
Val. Becauſe of his attire ? 
Hos. True. 
Pal. O the attire, in theſe corrupted daies,is no true ſigne 
To ſhew the gentleman; peaſants new weare robes 
In the ha biliments of noblemen. 
The world's grovvn naught, ſuch iudgement chen is baſe, 
For Haves and Aﬀes we are the Lions caſc. 
Mon. *Tis very coſtly and exceeding rich. 
Vat. Riches to me, are like traſh to the poore, 
I have them in abundance, gold's my ſlave, 
I keepe him priſoner in a three - fold cheſt, 
Aud yet his kindred daily vifit me. 
Men. Lord how diligent 
Is this rich clothed _ K 
Val. Were he proud, 
And ſhould but dare to tend ſtill when Tcall, 
de runne him through with à killing frowne. - 
Mon. Why then belike lis ſifvice is for love. 
vu: Why io are all the tervants that attend =. 1 
They keepe — in latin, vtlvert, gold, Tr $ 1 a 
At their owne charge, and are diligent, 7 
Daies, moneths, and yecres, to — - amorous Tale, - 
Looke on my face with an ind A 
And thou ſhale finde more — ee A 
Then in eAmphyens Lute, or Orpheus — 


Mine 
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Mine eye conſiſts of numbers like the ſoule, 
And if there be a ſoule;tis in mine ey, 
For of the harmonie theſe bright flarres make, 
Jeomprebend the formes of all the world, 
The ſtory of the Syrens in my yoyce, - 
Is onely verified, for Millions ſtand | 
In chanted, when I ſpeake,and catch my words, 
As they were orient pearle to adorne their cares, - 
Circe is but a fable, Itrausforme 
The ve rtuous, valiant,and the moſt preciſe, 
Into what forme of minde my fancie pleale, 
Thou mightꝰſt bee preud great Lord of my abundance, 
For in this beautie /ſhall more renowae 
Our noble progenie, then all the pennes 
Of the beſt Poets that ere wri t of men. 
Vnto your healtb, a health, let Muſique found, - Aſs/ick, 
That what 7 taſte, in Muſique may be dro n' d. 
do, fill more wine, we vic ty drinke up all, 
Wine makes good blood, and cheeres the heart withal. 

Van, Madam, at ſuchtime as I heard you call, 
A gentleman it ſeemes of good diſcent, 
Humblie did craue acceſſeunto your honor. 

Dalen. W bat did he glue? 

Van. A brace of bags of gold. 

Valen. He ſhall have libertie to enter ſtraight, - , 
Bur firſt inrich the chamber with perfumes, - _ 
Burne choice Arabian Drugs more deare then 
Waters diſtil'd out of the ſpirit of Flowers, 
And ſpread our collly Arras ta tbe eye. 
My ſelfe ſufficiently doe ſhine in jems, , 
Where ſuch faire coated Heranlds doe proceed 
It ſeemes be is honorable and of noble fame. 

Aon. Shall I behold this.ſator ? 
— pale — 
paſſe thi every ſpacious Rome, 

Be he a Prince, fe know his high diſcent. | 


Or 
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Or proudly ſcorne to give him his contene, 
What drum is that? 
Van. A Maske ſent by a friend. g 
Vaun. Delike our ſelfe maſt know the myftcric, 
Tell them we are prepar'd to ſee the Maske, 
And bid the other noblemen come necre, 
Thus am I hourely viſited by friends, 
Beautie's a*counſeller that wants no fee, 
They talke of circles and of powerfull ſpells, 
Heres heavenly art, that all blacke art excells. 
Mon. Ile walke into the farther gallery. | 
Enter Duke. 
Valen. Sir you are welcome what ſo ere you be, 
1 gueſſe your birth — by your bounteous fee. 
Duale. Your humble ſervant bound by a ſweet kiſſe . 
Valin. I give you freedome gentle Sir by this. 
He Whiſpers her. 
Dal. I know your mind, firſt cenſure of the ſport, 
Then you and I will enter Nm Court. f 
Due. More then immortall, õ more then divine, 
That ſuch perfection ſhould rurne Concubine. 
Am. That voice is like unto the Saxon Dali, 
I feare he hath heard I liu'd here in this place, 
And he is come to doe me more diſgrace, 
Nontauo hide thy ſelfe till he be gone, 
His daughter thirſts for my deſtruction, 


Evit Mont 
Val. Come fit by me, the Maskers are at hand, 
Emer Marks, 


Where are my Maides,to helpe to make the dance ? 
Euter 2:4 Ad.. 


T hey duce, Valentia With them, t whz/pey to b. 
to have her play at dice, ana flak on the a. 
Valin VV hat ſhall we have a Mumming 7 heres my jewel. 
| Play on the drum bead. 
D 2 Doe. 
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Duke. Thouart a iewell moſt incomparable, 
Malicious heaven, why from ſo ſweere & face 
Have you exempt the mind adornixg grace? 


they flake and play; 
She wins,the dram ftrikes up. 


Via. More gold, for this is mine, thanke yee dice. 
Dwke. And ſo ate all that doe behold thy beautie, 

Were ſhe as chaſte as ſhe is outward bright, 

Earth would be heaven, and heaven eternall night, 

The more Idrinke of hes delicious eye, 

The more I plunge into captivitie. 


She wins, firike up. 


Yalen. Have I wonne all? then take that back agen, 
W hat ſcorne my gift, I ſee you are gentlemen, 
No, ist not poſſible that I may knaw, 
Vnto whoſe kindnefle this great debt I owe ? 
Well, Ile not be importunacce,farewell,: 
Some of your gold let the torch-bearerstell. 

Dal, Beautcous Aadona, do you know theſe galants? 
Valen.. I gueſſe them of the Duke of Sax Court. 
Duke. My ſubiects, and ſo many my corrivalls | 

O every ſlave is grac it before his Prince, 
Valen. Are you not well ſir, that your colour fades. 
Dale, It I be licke, tis onely in the minde, 
To lee fo faite, ſo common to all kinde. 
I am growne icalous now of all the world, 
Lady how cre you gene me, without pleaſure, + 
More then a kiſſe, I tender you this treaſure. 
O what's a mint ſpent in ſuch deſire, 
But like'aſparke that makes a greater fire? 
She muſt be made my Dutches, there it gocs, . 
And marrying her, I marry thouſand woes, 
' Adiew kind Miſtreſſe, the next nevves youheare, + 


Is 
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Is to ſit crown'd in an Imperiall crowne. Exit. 
Valin. Either the man diſlikes me, or his braine, 

Is not his owne to give, ſuch gifts in vaine. 

But tis the cuſtome in this age to caſt 4 

Gold upon gold, to encourage men to waſte, 

Lightly it comes, and it ſhall lightly flie. 

W hilt colours hold, ſuch preſents cannot dies Exit; 


Enter Reinalds, Alfred and «Albert. 


Alb, But this is ſtrange, that I ſhould have her honour ? 
do farre from Court, pray whither were youriding? 
Alf. Vnte your mannor, heard you not the newes. 
Alb. What newes ? 
Alf. This morning by the breake of day, 
His excellence ſent to me by a poſt, 
Letters, by which the pillars of the ſtate 
Should be aſſembled to a Parliament, RET... 
Which he intends my Lords, to hold in Meath, 
Aub. When if it pleaſe your honor ? (make. 
Alf. Inſtantly, wichall the haſtthat winged time can 
Albert, Sooner the better, 
Tis like the realmes affaires are of ſome weight. 

Alb. I will bee there to night, 
And fo I take my leave. 

Reinal. We take our leaves. 

Alf. Farewell my honer'd friend, 
Thefe is within my braine athouſand wiles, 
How I may heape up riches, d the fight 
Ot a gold ſhining Mountatne doth exceede, 
Silver is good, but in reſpect of gold, | 
Thus I eſteeme it. Zit. 


Enter Hatto with three petit ionert. 


Hat. How now my friends, what are you ? 
I. Poore petitioners. 
D 3. Hat. by 


The coſtly Whore. 


Hat. Stand farther then, the poore is as unpleaſing 
Vnto me as the plague, 

2. An't pleaſe your good Lordſhip, l am a Merchant 
and gladiy would convay a thouſand quarters of wheate 
and other graine over the ſca, and heres a hundred 
pounds for a commiſſion. 

Hat. Thoy art no beggar, thou ſhalt ha't my friend, 
Give me thy money. 

3. Ian't pleaſe. your honour have a commoditie of 
good broad cloth, rot paſt two hundred, may I ſhippe 
them over, and theres a hundred poundes. * 

Hat. Thou ſhalt have leave. | N 
1. Although I ſee me a pœore petitioner, 

My Lord I crave a warrant to tranſport 
A hundred Cannons, fiftie Culverings, 
Vith ſome ſlight armours, halberts, and halfe pikes, 
And theres as much as any of the reſt. 

Hat. Away Caumibal, wouldſt thou ſhip erdnance? 

What though we ſend unto the foes our corne, 
To fatten them, and cleth to keepe them warme, 
Lets not be ſo forgetfull of our ſelves 

As to provide them knives to cat our throateꝭ, 
.So I ſhould arme a thiefe to take my purie, 

Haſt thou no other courſe of Merchandize? ( (dred 
Thou ſheuldft get gold, twill yeeld thee ten in the hun- 
On bare exchange, and raiſe the price with vs, 

Make us for want, eoyn, braſſe, and paſſe it currant, 
Vntill we find profit to call it in, | 
There are a thouſand waies tomake thee thrive, 

And Ile allo of all bee it nere ſo bad, 

Excepting guns to batter downe our heuſes. 

t · Letters of Mart Thumblie then intreate, 

To ceaſe on Rovers that doe ſcoure the ſeas. (lie, 

Hat, And on our friends too, if thou canſt do't clcan- 
Spare none, but paſſe it very cloſely, 

V Ve will be loath to ſift thy Piracie. 

But open care to heare what they complaine, 


Haſt 
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Haſt thou a Letter: - 
1. Ready drawne my Lord, 
And heres a brace of hundred pounds for you. 
Has, "Tis very well, Ithinke I hall be rich, 

If dayly tenants pay me rent thus faſt, | 
Gine me your licenſes, they ſhall bee ſeal'd, - 
About an houre hence, here attend our pleaſure. 

Ownes, VVethanke your Lordſhip. Exeantpotitis 

Hat. O vild catterpillers, 
And yet how neceſſarie for my turne, 
I have the Dukes ſeale for the Citic Meath, 
VVith which Ile ſigne their warrants, - 
This corne and twentictimes as mack 
Alrcadie corcrtly convai'd to France, + 
And other bordering Kingdomes necre the ſta, » e 
Cannot but make a famine in this land, 
And then the poore like dogs will dic apace, 
Jie ſceme to pittic them, and give them almes, 
To blind the world, tis excellent policie, 
To rid the land ef ſuch, by ſuch deuice, 
A famine to the poore, is like a froſt 
Vnto the earth, which kills the paltfy wormes, 
That would deſtroy the hary-ſt of thc ſpring; 
As for the which, I count them paine full men 
VVorthy te enioy What they can get, 
Beggars are traſh, and 1 eſteeme them ſo, 
Starve, hang, or drewtne themſelves, I am alive, 
Looſe all the world, ſo ſhave wit tuchrive. 3: 
But I muſt to the Parliament, and then 0nd 
Ie have aclauſe to beggar ſome richmeu. i „ . 


Actus Tertiuss oF 
70 61 (ON 1+: ih 1 U X - 
Emer Duke, Fredericks, Conſtantive, Reinetde, Alliyto, fru .. 
| mongf them Hattoſbuſfles ins | W 
AMiberto, Princes and pillars of the Savas State. 


Dales 
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Dake. Youare the elected, ſpgake for the Court, 
Stay Lord Alberto, we uſurpe your office, | 
W ho had the charge to fetch Vals. 
Con, I gracious Lord, and when Igave the charge, 
A ſudden feare by paleneſſe was difplar'd 
V pon her roſic cheeke, the crimfon blood, 
That like a robe of ſtare did brautiſie 
The goodly buildings with a two fold grace, 
From eithet fide ſhrunke do wnewards to her heart, 
As if thoſe ſummons were an adverſarie, 
And had ſome mighty crime to charge her with, 
Millions of thoughts were crowded.in her braines, 
Her troubled minde, her abrupt words deſcrib d, 
She did accuſe her ſelfe without accuſers, 
And in the terrour of a ſoule perple xt, 
Cry'd out, the Duke intends to ceale my goods, 
Cauſe I am noted for a Concubine, 
I did replie ſuch comfort a» beſcemes, 
But comfortleſſe 7 brought her to the Court. 
Dube. Then the attends our pleaſute ? 
Coen. Mightic Lord in the next Roome. 
Duke. Youare carefuli (onflantiwe, 


Conduct her in, and Lords give mee yoartheug bes. 
W hat thinke ye wee — — 


Al. Her ſelfe hath read my —— in che ſpeech, 
That Conftantine delivered to your grace.” 
Fred. W hat ſhould — meter op 


But that ſhee is a ſtrumpet . and in tar. 
A blemiſh to the ſtate wherein hb lives 


Hu. She is rich in iewelts;und heli hore ef trotlure, 
Got by the ſlavery of that choice beautie, 
Which otherwiſe admiregber 


Alb. Confiſcate all her goods unto the Crown, 
may) is taxes. 28 N 
25888 — — 5 3 | 


Hat, Publique example. make her to all ſack 


Offences 


- 
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Offences in that kind are growne too common, 
Leſſe ſhamcicfle now were the beautious dames 
Of Meath and Saxony, when the ſufferance 
Hathat this inſtant made them good my Lord, 
Enact ſome mighty penaltie for luſt. 
Dake. How wide theſe Archers ſhoote from the faire time | 
Of my affeRion : bring Valintia in. | | 


Enter Valentia, uſber 4 by Conflartrine. 


Valen. The duetie that in generall I doe owe 
Vnto your excellence and to this Court, 
7 pay at once upon my bended knee. | 
Dole. Behold her Princes with impartial eyes, 
And tell me, looks ſhe not exceeding faire? 
Hat. If that her mind coher'd with her faire face, 
Shee were the worthy wonder of this age. 
Alfred. I never ſaw a beautie more divine, 
Greflcly deform'd by her notorious luſt. 
Fred, Faireneſſe and wantonnc ſſe haue made a match 
To dwell together, and the worſt ſpoyles both. 
Albert. Shee is doubly excellent in fin and beauty. 
Dube. That they ſprake truth my conſcience ſpeaks, 
But that Iloue her thar 7 ſpeake my ſelfe : 
Stand up divine deformitie of nature, 
Beautious corruption, heavenly ſecingevill, 
What's excellent in good and bad ſtand up, 
And in this een Duke, 
Sit my bright fle, Icammand thee fit : 
You loeke I am ſure for ſome apolagi 
In this raſh action all that I can ſay 
Is that Fleac her, and wil marry her. 
Fred. Ho. loue a Lais, a baſe Rodophe, 
— body — as common * — 
In the receipt of every ing ? 
. - «Albert, The cles of which theſe obe eon, 


* * 
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Fire, ayte, and water, with the good we tread 
Are nos more vulgar, common, popular 
Then her imbracements. 

Alberto, To inch: yne the thoughts 
Vnto this diflemblance of laſciv icus loue 
Were to be maried to the broad rode way, 

W hich doth receiue the impreſſion of Every kind. 

Fred. Speech doth want modeſty to ſet her forth 
In her true formc,baſe and contemptible , 

The very hindes and peaſauts ot the land 
Will bee Corrivals with your cxcellence, 
If you cſpouſe ſuch a notorious Trull. 

Albert, We ſhall haue laſt a vertue in the Court: 
The wayes of ſinne be farthered by reward: 
Panders and Paraſites fir in the places 
Of the wiſe Counſellors and hurry all. 

Fred. Father as you are princely in your birth, 
Famous in your cſtate,belou'd of all 
And(which ads greateſt glory to your greatneſſe) 
Eſteemꝰ d wiſe : Shew not ſuch open folly, 

Such palpable,ſuch groſſe, ſuch mountain folly, 

Be not the By-word of your neighbour Kings, 
The ſcandall of your Subiects, and the triumph 

Of Lenos mathrens and the hatefull ftewes : 

W hy ſpeake you not that are his brother friends, 
You that doe weare the Liveries of time, 

The filver cognizance of gravitie? 

— —— young — A t the reverent old 
Birds teach the Dam, ſturs fill the glorious ſpheares 
Of the all lighrning Sumne,f ae t you may, 

Or this raſh deede will make # fatall dab. 8 

Duke. You baue ſaid too much, encourage none to ſpeake 
More then haue ſpoke ; by my royal blood, | 
My mind's eſtabliſht not tobe withſtood, 
Thoſe that applaude my choyſe giuè us your hands, 
And helpe to tye theſe ſacred muptialt bands. 


1 


* 
* 17 
1 


He. 
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Hat. What likes your excellence, likes me well. 
Alfred. And T agree to what my Soveraigne pleaſes 
Fred. Theſe are no brothers, they are flattercrs, 

Contrary to themſclues in their owne ſpeech, 
Youu that doe loue the honour of your Prince 
T he care and long life of my father, 
The hereditary right deriv d tome, 
Your countries Weltare and your owne renowne, 
Lend me your hands to plucke her from the throne. 
Valen. Princes forbeare, I doe not ſeeke the match, 
It is his hig hne ſſe pleaſure I fit here, 
And if he loue me tis no fault of mine, 
Behoues me to be thankefull to his Grace, 
And ſtriue in vertue todelerve this place. 
Dake. Tbou ſpeał ſt too mildly totheſe hare braind youthes : 
He that preſumes to plucke her from the chaire 
Dyes in the 2 t,this [word ſhall end all care. 

Fred. Why, ſhee's notorious, 

Dwske. But ſhe will amend. 

Fred, Tis tos farre growne to haue a happy end. 

» Duke. The dangerous the diſeaſe greater s the cure. 
Fred. Princes may ſecke renowne by wayes more ſure, 
Shee is diſhoneſt. k 
Dale. Honeſtic's vnſeene, 
Shee's faire, and therefore fit to be a Queene. 
Fred, But vertue is to be preferd ere luſt. 
Dwke. Thoſe that are ence falſe ſhal we ne re truſt ? 
Fred, Wiſe men approue their actions by the tryall. 
Date. I ſay ſhe is mine in ſpight of all deniall. 
Bring me the Crowne. 
Fred. To ſet upon her head ? 
Friends draw your (words — ſtrike the ſtrumpet dead. 
Duke. My guard, my guard. 
Alfred. For ſhame put up your ſwords. 

Fred. For ſhame great Rulers leaue your flattering words. 

Albert. 'Tis madneſſe in the _ 7" worſ in you. 
3 
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Hat. Though you proue traytors we'le not proue untrue. 
Fred. Will you dilmiflc this Strumpet to the ſtewes, 
Or our allegance in this act refuſe. 
Dake. Doe what you dare, the election ſtill hall ſtand. 

Fred, Woc and de ſtpuction then muſt rule the land. 
Come Lord Rinaldo, valiant Alberto come, 

We haue friends enough to grace a warlike Drum. 
baut within, 

Hearke how the Commons doe applaud our cauſe, 

Laſcivious Duke, — —— vilde, 

W here Queanes are mothers, Fredericiꝭ is no child. 

I guard purſue them, and aliue or dead, —— 

Cut off the cauſe by which theſe cries are bred, 
Come my faire Dutcheſſe firſt unto the Church, 
There ſollemnize our nuptials, then unto our armes, 
Alittle rough breath over beares theſe ſtormes. | 

E xeunt. Maret Alfred & Hatte. 
Alfred. The Duke's beſotted now we are ſecure, 
This match makes well for us, we may command, 
Andon them lay the abuſes of the land. 

Hat, Excellent good, we are like to haue warres indecd 
But in the meanc the poore will ſtarue for bread, 25 
Wee muſt ſhare profits howſoere things goe 
Winner, or looſer,neither is our foe, 

For mutually we le beate our felues in all, 
Or taking part leane to the ſtrongeſt wall. Exenny, 


Emer Conflantine and Euphrata. 


Exp, My father married to a Concubine, 
Then hee will pardon though I marry thee, 
And bowſoc'r,abouarir preſently, 

The rather for Montano is repealde 
Becaule of his alliance to Vatemria, 

Con. Lam ready grutit loue aud in mi 

That my faite Ewpbrata willproac —— _ 
2 | 


Enph, 
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Euph, Come my deare Conflamine performe this right, * 
And arme in arme thus will we fleepero night. Era. 


Emer Fredericke, Rinaldo, and Alberts with | 
Drum, Cours, aud Souldicrs, 


Fred. Youthatarecarefull of your countries weale, 
Fellow compere, Supporter of the State, | 
Let us imbrace in ſteele, our cauſe is good, 
W hat mind ſo baſe that would not ſhed his blood 
To free his countrey from ſo great an ill, 
As now raignes in it bylaſcivious will, 
Our friends to warre,and for my part, 
Ere luſt beare ſway Ile gladly yeeld my heart. 
Alberto, I heare the Duke is ſtrong. 
Fred. Suppoſt him ſo, 
And be adv is d ſtrongly to meete the foe: 12 
I had rather you ſhould think him ten thouſand irong, 
Then find it ſo to our deſtæuction, . 
An enemy thought many and found few, 
When our firſt courage failes giues us a new. Aluram. 
Albert. That's the Dukes Drum. 
Fred, They are welcome to their death, | 
The ground they tread on covers them with earth, Sreunt. 


- 


' Enter Fredericks and Daks ſoveres, 


Fred. The enemy ſends forth a Champion, 
To encounter me, l heard him uſc ax name, 
The honour of thecombate ſhall be mine. 

Dale. Come boy retreate not, only I intend, 
With thy lifes loſſe this bloody warre to end. 

Fred, My naturall father in my blood I fer le, 
Paſſion more powerfull then that conquer ing ſteele. 

Duke, Why doſt thou pauſe baſe, boy thy Soveraigne's come, 
To inter the lite 7 gaue thee, in this tombe. 

E 3 Fred. 
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Fred, ue father, oh my father: nature be till, 
That I may haue my fame, or he his will. 
Vol. What doſt thou feare thy cauſe, is't now ſo evill? 
Fred. I am poſſeſt with a relentiag devill; 
Legions of kinde thoughts haue ſarpriz'd my ſenſe, 
And 1 am roo weake to be mine owne defence. 
Dube. Thou art a coward, 
Fred. And ybu make me ſo: 
For you come charm'd like a diſhonour'd foe, 
Youhaue conferr'd with ſpĩrits, and tane their aydes 
To make me weake, by them Tam betraid, 
My ſtrength drawne from me by a flight, | 
What other meanes could held me from che fight? 
Dale. I haue no ſpells about me. 
Fred. Tis vntrue; 8 
For naturall Mag ique you haue brought with you, 
And ſuch an exorciſme in your name, 
That I forbeare the combare to my ſhame : 
But that I am no coward, from your hoft 
Elect two of the valiantſt that dare moſt, 
Double that number, treble it, or more, 
T haue heart at will t encounter with a ſcore. 
Or had your ſelfe come in a ſtrange attire, 
One ol us twaine had loſt his living fire. 
Dube. Ile trie your valour: ſee audacious boy, 
Ihou art incompaſt with a world of foes, 
eMontano, Alfred, Vanderwas and all, 
My Dutcheſſe comes too to, behold thy fall. 
If thou haſt ſpirit enough, now craue her ayd, 
Never was poore ventrous ſouldier worſe apayd. 
Exit Duke. 
Fred. My deſire new from the skie of ſtarres, 
Dart all your Deitie, fince I am beſer, 
In honourable wiſe payes all Natures debt. 
They fight, Fredericks beats tbem off, and conrſes 
the Dmtcheſſe over the Page. 


Actus 
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Actus quartus. 


Emer Duke, Montane, Yalentia, Hatto and Alfred, 
Drumme,Colonrs and Soxldiers. 


Date. Our anger long agoe, renowned Lords, 
Is fatisfied in faire Valenti as loue. 
Behold our proud ſonne and theſe traiterous crew, 
That dares confront us in the field of M.. 

Valen, You haue been too patient,my beloyed Lard, 


In — theſe tumultuous jarring * | 
Scourge them with ſtcele,and make the proudeſt know, 
Tis more then death to haue thꝭ ir Prince their foe. 

Mon. Bloody conſtraints beſeemes where dutie failes, 
And Oratory ceaſing, force prevailes. 


Hat. Peace would doe better, ſo it pleas'd your ſonne. 


Fred. In her allurements firſt begun, 
Baniſh her from the land, and Ile reſigne. 
Dal, Learne thine owne dutie traitor, I know mine. 
Albert. Then there's no baniſhment. | 
Dual. None bur by death. 2 
Thy head is forfeit for that daring hreath. 


Alfred. Submit degenerate and preſumptuous Lord. : 


«Albert, When we are ignorant to weild a ſword, 

Fred, Never ſhall noble knee bend to this ground, 

As long as that vile ſtrumper liveth crownd, . + 

Dal, I cannot ſtay ray 42 my loue deprau d, 

In few words is it peace, or ſhall we light, 
Till our deepe wounds ſhall ſampe the heavenly light, 
Make the ayre purple with the reaking gore. 

Fre, Fight whilft life ſerues you, we will nere giue ore, 
Thegrafle greene payemens Tall drowndin blood, 
And yet Ile wade to | 155 good - | 

Dale. Alarum Drum,ma 10 js en their fide, 
All vertuous counſell is by them hed. ö 


Vpon 
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Vpon our part ſtrike Drums, Trumpets proclaime, 
Death moſt aſſur d to thoſe that l ue their ſhame, 
Alarum, fight Inftily and drive away the Duke, 
Fredericke purſues Valentia,over the ſtage, and 
takes ber, a Revreate ſannded, 


Enter at one doore the Duke, Mon, Hatto, and «Alfred with 
Drum and Colour. Enter at the other doore F redericke 
leading Valentia priſoner, Rinalds and Alberts 
with Drum and Colours, 


Duke, Why doe traitors ſound retreat ſo ſoone? 

Fred. Behold the cauſe. 

Duke. Valentia priſoner Þ 

Fred. The firebrand of this tumultuous warre, 
The orig mall from whence your ſubjects blond 
Flowes in abundance of this ſpatious play. 

Valen. And what of all this? 

Fred. That thy lifes too meane 
To ſatis ſie the unworthieſt of the Campe, 
For the cffaſitn of a loyall drop. 

Du. Meanes Frederick then to kill his fathers hearr, 
In faire Valentia's death? Gs 

Fred. Not touch your hand, other TY 
Then humble asb&comes ſonne: | 
But ſhee ſhall ſuſter for enchanting you. 

Valen, I am a Duteheffe, ſet my ranfome downe. 

Fred. ADutcheſſe ! whence proceeds that borowed name? 
Of what continuance? fearcely harh the Sunne 
Beheld thy pride a day, but doth decthie, is 
Shaming to view a crowned Concubine. 

Dake. In mine owrle honour Frederiche, 
I command thau ſet a ranſome on Yalexria. | | 

Fred. What hohor's thi? your Ditkedomes intereſt? 
Your princely birth? ur le fe? * 


All theſe are blemiſkt with'a tnimpets tame. 1 
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Mon, Be not ſo cruell to bereaue herflife, FEY 
* Twill draw upon thee a perpetuall ſcar ; 
Thy fathers curſe, and a continuall warre. 
Dole. Oh doe not threaten, Fredevicke is ſo 41 8 
He will not proue ſuch a degenerate child: 
cannot blame him tho hee riſe in armes, 
'T was not in hate to me, but in disdaine, 
That / ſhould ſell my royaltie ſo vaine, 


Ant did he know the value of the iem, 17 


Hee would not craſe it for a Dyadem : 
That ſhee was common her one words approue, 
But many faules are cover'd where men louc, 
As thou reipects my bleſsing and good dayes, 
Reſtore her Fredericks and augment her prayſe. 
Fred. Reſtore her? | 
Albert, Never. 
Dukes. Albert Then wert kind and I ne're wrong'd thee, 
Doe not change thy minde. 
Hat. Youdoe abaſe your honour to intreate. 
_ How can I chooſe my — ſo 
Alfred. Your power is ſtrong, the enemy is weake. 
Dale. In her deftructionall my powers will breake, 


BH 


As thou doſt hope of kindneiſe inthy choyſe, el 


If ere thou loue,giue careunto my voice, 

Turne not aſide t feares I feele, 

Makes me to bow w —— 4 ==" rp 

Loc vaſſailelike, laying aſide 

I kumbly.crane this favour at thy 

Let me haue my my ſtate, < 

My life I under vadus to that rie / , | 

Craue any thing that i — doth Iye, 

Tis thine, ſo faire Valentia 
Fred. M — is griev S 

To ſee my 

1 —— _ 

Wichaine hagd, la chop of the Sampers hed, 1 
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eAlberto, Kill her my Lord, or let me haue the honour, 
Dwke. Tigers would ſaue her, if they lookt upon her, 

Sbee is ſo beautifull, ſo heavenly bright, 

That ſhee would make them loue her for the fight, 

Thou art more rude then ſuch if thou proceede, 

In the execution of ſo vide adeede : 

Remember one thing, I did never loue, 

Till thou my Frederick brougheſt that fatall Gloue: 

That and the Owners name thou didſt deſcry, 

Onely for that cauſe let not my lone dye. 


Fred. O gods 
- Dake. my kneeling ſerue, my teares prevaile, 
When all h-Ipes — ct this will not faule: 
Pcoffer thy weapon on her bommoons fade, 


And with her heart, my heart I will divide: 
Intreaty Ile urge none more then are paſt : 
And eit her now relent or heres my laſt, 

Fred. Stay, if 1ſhould relent; will you agree, 
To ſigne our — proven geatndly ? 

Duke. By heaven I doe, I freely pasdon all, 
And a reward 7 gine in generalk. - | 

Fred, Then take bes, you deſemm her were fee better, 
Making your Crowne and life tube hr Debter. 

Del. Welcome a thonſandtimen,rolcome ſweeee wifes 
Never more deare then now, I hane ſould ch life 

Valin. This more then indaeſſe /turne bach to you, 
Doubling my chaſt vow to hee erer trum. 


. 


Fred. Then here the watrescnd;weour fipitingemarde : 
Yet by your leaue Ile handlupanmty Ganrit,” 


Dake. Take any courſe you pleuſe, Cxie, or Towne, 


My royall word lle keepe hy thismy Crewe, 
ng nn 


Dake. Singe we malt part, M3 D 9 8 1 
Farewell my Sonne, all ſare well wham beate. 
Exan Fred. and int 


Alen. Twas wall ny Lond; unite good poliche, 


is 


To 
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To gaine your bride, I hope your grace did not meane, 

To — — by pron Zenne. 

Dake, — he intends ſome treachery ? 
Alon. — id releaſe Valenti. 

To blind your eyes; hee that could be ſoproud, 

To riſe in armes againſt his naturall Father, 

Hat h courage to due more when he ſees time. | 
Dale. But I haue pardon'd that offence by oath. \ 
Men. It were uoperiury to make him know, 

r 

This ſequeſtration will in time aſpire, 

Vnto a ſhall ſet your Reale on fire : 

Warre when a Subiect hath the meanes of wil, 

'Tis not enough to ſay he has no will. | Y 

REI "TS 

a es — — 


Tf; eperchacelke 
bo —— 


But theſe are wiſecan 
Wiſedome adviſeth timely 
Dake. —— Fr 
Pal. That be has ſpirit to be a traytor: 
— — | ** 
he ma your a wife: 
A good ary ee, — e but feele, 
For ſhame ſame {mall remorſe, to ſee yon kneele, 
Pray God he gaue me not into your hand, 
Ibn he te be the raine of your land. 
Dake. — — ſo? but brothers what's your cenſure ? 
Haz. Iam no Polititian. 
. Atfred. Neither JI. 
Wee are both content to line quietly. 
Duke. — He 6.140 he be my Some, 
Aon. Why not, and Iran 
Had he meant well, w re 
Your noble heart was free from all C 2 
1 W v . en 
2 en 
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W ken Subiects ſtand upon their guard looketo't, 
They haue ſome plot in band and they will det. 
Dare. What courſe is readieſt to prevent ſuch miſchicfe 2 
Mon, Pluckeup the fulſome thiſtle in the prime; 
Young trees bend lightiy but grow ſtrong in time: 
Were [the worthieſt to adviſe your honour, 
You ſhould purſue him with your ſpredding bands, 
Swifter in march then is the lightning flame, 
And take him tardy whilſt his plots are tame; 
No to charge on his atmy queſtionleſſe, 
Would driue t hem all into a great diſtreſſe, 
If not confound them, having tane your Somme, 
You may be as kind, and doe as hee hath done: 
So ſhall be know himſelfe,and be leſſt proud. 
Vale. The counſailes goodeeCC. 
Dake. And it Hello wed. 
Vou that doe loue me, ſee the hoſt prepar d, 
To ſcare thoſe traytors that our liues haue ſcarde: 
Our armic*s many, but their power is free: 
Befides they are traytors, all with us are true: 
Sound Drums and trumpets, make the world rebound, 
Hearten our friends, and all our foes confound. 


Alarum * Ex cant. 


Enter Montano With two or three Souldiers, V andarma 
leading Fredericks bound. 


Fred, Baſe cowards,traytors,how am I ſarprizde 
Withtheſe bonds? I am a Prince by birth, 
And princely ſpirits disdaine;ſuch clogs ot earth; 
Let goe you ſlaues. * 

Aten. Firſt know your fathers pleaſure, 

Fred. You arc too bold. 

Aen. But you ſhall Keepe a meaſure. | 

Fred. Thou blood of common Concubines muſt I, 
Be bound dy thee, and heire vf Sar n | 
If Del 
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Dake. It is our pleaſure, Enter Duke and Falin. 
Valen. Hauc you caught him ſo ? | 
Now ſhall you waitethe mercy we will ſhew z 
I was too baſe to be your fathers wife. 
Duke. But he ſhall ſuc tothee to ſaue his life. 
Fred. Periurde,ungratcfull,unnaturall, 
Is this the Pardon given in generall. 
Dake. Wee'l talke of that hereafter,make him faſt. 
Valen. Helpe Vandermas,our ſelfe willayding be, 
To keepe in awe ſuch ſenſeleſſe trechery. 
Date. My helpe and all to priſontheretill death, 
Remaine in dureſſe. 
Fred. Rather ſtop my breath, 
Strangle me with theſe cords, priſon to me 
Is twenty deaths, I will haue liberty: * 
Now as you are a father be more kind, 
Vou did not find me in ſo ſterne a mind: 
And you forgetfull of the life I ſav d: 
Shall a Dukes Sonne by treaſon thus be ſlau d? 
If you ſuſpect my loue, grant me the fight, 
Idare in ſingle combate any knight, 
Any adventurer any pandorus hinde, 
To proue my faith of anunfained mind. 
Dale. Away with him. 
Fred. I ſce my dcath's ſet downe, 
And ſome adalterous heire maſt weare that Crowne : 
To intreate a Rodophe, I had rather dye, 
Then hane my life lodg'd in ſuch infamy : 
If all my fortunes on her words depend, 
Let her ſay kill me, and ſo make an end. 
Dwke, Why ſtay you? 
Vander. Good my Lord; 
Fred. Peace untanght Groome : 
My heart's ſo great that Ide forerun my doome : 
There's no releaſe meant, you haue vowed I ice, 


To dam your ſoutes by wilſull periury. 
F 3 Ter 
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Vet that I am my ſelſe let theſe words ſhew, 
To die is naturall, tis a death I owe, 

And I will pay it with a minde as free, 

As J enioyed in my beſt libertie. 

But this aſſure your ſelfe, when all is done, 


They'l kill the father, that will kill the ſonne. Exit. 


Duke, W hat's to be done now ? 
Mon. Scale unto his death; 
Your warrant nere the fooner takes effect: 
"Twill be a meanes to make him penitenr, 
And pardon's meet for ſuch as doe repent. 
Seeing his fault, hee'l taſte your mercie beſt, 
W hen now he proudly thinkes he is oppreſt. 
Dake. A Warrant ſhall be fign'd, and unto thee 
I doe commendit : deale not partially, 
If he be ſorry, and in true remorſe 
Cancell the W rit, elſe let it haue fall force. 
Had I ten ſonnes, as I haue onely this, 
They ſhould all die ere thou depriv d of bliſſe: 
So great;is my affection, my faire wite, 


That to ſaue thine Ide frankly ie, 
Come, weele about it ſtrait, — 


W here thou haſt found flight cauſe to feare my wrong. 
Valen. That writ Ile _ and a — 
If he can loue he liues, if hate me, die. 
For howſoere I ſeeme to ſcorne the man, 
Hee's ſomewhat deare in my affection. 
Here comes your brothers. 
Enter Alfred and Hate. 
eAlfred, May it pleaſe your grace, 
By chance entring into Saint Maries Church 
This morne by breake of day, I eſpied 
Thar that I know will vexe-your Excellence: 
Your daughter Emphrats is married 
To theambitious beggar Conflentine, 


Del. My daughter married my Chamber-ſquire ! 


Men. 
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Mon. Your Excellence did baniſh me the land, 
Becauſe I did ſuſpect her with that fellow. 
Date. He ſhall be tortur'd with th'extreameſt plague 
For his preſumption —— Haue you brought them, 
That I may kill them with 3 killing looke. | 
Hat. Without direction we haue ventured to lay upon them 
Your ſtrict command, and they attend. 
Duke. Bring the preſumptuous. | 
Enter Conflantins aud Enphrata, Othe 
following in diſguiſe. 
Euphr. Forward wy our Rites are done, 
Thou art my husband : doe not feare his eye, 
The worſt it can import is but to die. 
Dae. Bale and degenerate. 
Enphr, He is a Gentleman, 
Tas baſe in you to weda Curtizan. 
Aon. Her brothers ſpirit right, bold and audacious, 
Eph. Then Iam no baſtard, wherefore ſhould I feare, 
The knot is facred, and I hold it deare. 
I am wedded unto vertue, not to will, 
Such bleſſed unions never bring forth ill. 
If I offend in diſobedience, 
Iudge of the power of loue by your offence. 
Father,you haue no reaſon for this ice, 
Frowne whilſt you kill us, deſire is deſire. 
Dale. A Curtezan? hath chat ambitious boy 
Taught you ſuch Rethocicke ? you ſhall taſte like joy. 
I will not reaſon with you, werds are yaine, 
The fault is beſt diſcerned in the paine. 
Your haſtie marriage hath writ downe his death, 
And thy proud words ſhall ſeale it wich thy breath. 
By what is deareſt to mee, here I fweare, 
Both of your heads ſhall grace a farall beere : 
Take them to priſon, Ile nos heate a word, 
This is the mercie that we will afford, 
Since they are growne ſo proud, next morne begun, 


— — 
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Let them be both beheaded with my ſonne. 
Con, Short and ſweet, Ewphrata,the doome is faire, 
We ſhall be ſoone in heaven, there ends my care. 
I ſcorne entreatie, and my deare I know, 
All ſuch ſlavery thou hateſt fo. 
'Twill be a famous deed for this good man 
Io kill all's children for a Curtezan. 
Enph. Wilt thou die with me ? 
Conſt, Would ] liue in heaven? 
Thou art now too high for me, death makes us even. 
Eup. Looke to your dukedome,thoſe that haſt our fall, 
Haue by their avarice almoſt hurried all. 
There's a whole Regiſter of the poores crie, 
W hilſt they are reading them, imbrace and die. 


Flings downe her lap full of Petitions. 


Dake. Beare them away. Exennt Enph. and Conftant. + 


And now let's reade theſe W rites. 
What's here? complaints againſt my worthy brothers, 
For corne tranſported, Copper money ſtampt, 
Our ſubj ects goods cea d, and I know not what. 
A plague upon this buſie- headed rabble, 
We will haue tortures made to awo the ſlaues, 
Peace makes them ever proud, and malapert. 
They'l be an Overſeer of the State. 
Valen. And plead re formation to e you. 
Du. True my faire Dutcheſſe, bur Ile cut them ſhort, 
Rule ſtill deare brothers: take theſe to the fire, 
Let me reade ſomewhat that augments deſire, 
Authors and golden Poems full of four, 
Such the Petitions are that | approue ; 
So I may liue in quiet with my wife, 
Let fathers, mothers,children,all loſe life, 
If thou haue iſſue, in deſpight of fate, 
They ſhall ſucceed in our Imperiull ſtare. 
Come ſweet to dauncing,then to ſport and play, 


Till we haue ruled all our life away, — 
Manes 
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oel O pirtifullcondition eff Rene, 
Were the chiefe ruler is ort · ruld by plealure, 


Seeing my friend ſurprit d in this ile; 

I followed him to mec thi conſequence : 
And to my grief I ſee his ze rites 
Will cut him [hott of all this eatrꝶ Aelighes. 
What that to nee, when CV is And, 
I have ſome hope to attaine her Naptiall bed. 
But ſhce is daom'd as well as lee to die, 

Can the Duke act his d Tragedie, 
It is impoſſible, he will 4 | 

And lle perſwade her freely to repent. b 
Yet "ris moſt likelie that he will agtee 


He is ſo farre ſpent invild eyrannie. 
The commons hate him for the wrong he bath done, 
(By his brothers meanes) the Nobles for his ſonne. 
Famine ſpreads through the find, the people die, 
Vet he lives ſenſeleſſe of their miferie. 
Never were ſubiects more milledd by any, 
Nor ever Soveraigne hated by ſo many. 
But Conflartive,to thee I caſt an eye, 
Shall all our friendſhip end in eutitie? 
Hatenthy dear char ay dg wif 

aſten thy at t thy wife, 
Or love or friendſhip,whetherſhafl exceed, 
Ile explaine your vertue in this following deed, Exe. 


Emer Ualentia, Montans and Uandermar. 


Ya, Have you the inſtrumentsT gave in charge? 
2 aabg for the purpoſe r 
Fu. olution ſitti t 
Alon, Alrhingoae ready wich on ſil err 
Val. And ſhe that undertakes fo great an act, 
As I intend, had need of faichfull heart jg oa 
This isthe priſon, and „ 
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In happy time, where's trayterous Frederick ? Enter Iajher, 
Faylor. What is your bighneffe pleakire with the Prince 2; 
Val. Looke there if you can reade? 


Jai O heavenly God, bat doe I read. a warrant for his death? 


« * 


Valen, Reſigne your keycs,goc weepe adi ge or twaine, 

But make no clamour ith your lamentat ion. 

lay. I dare not propheſie what my ſoue fares, 

Yet lic lament his tragedie1n teares. Eu. 
Dalen. Oft have Lleene a Nohlemaa arraign'd, 

By mighty Lords the pillars of the land, 

Some of which number his inclined friends, 

Have wept, yet paſt the verdict of his death, 

So tares it with the Prince, were I his jaylor, 

And ſo affected unto Frederickslife,.... _... - 

The fearctull'ſt tyrant, nor the cruelſt plagues... 

That ever lighted on tormented ioule s, 

Should make me yeeld my priſonei to their hands. 
Mov. Madamshe kuowes his dutie and performes it, 
Daun. Setting aſide all dutie, I would die. 

Erelike a woman weepe a trage. 

Tis baſeneſſe, cowardize, dutie ? ò ſlave, 

Had I a friend, Ide dye in my friends grave. 

But it ſorts well for us, Hindes will be Hindes, 

And the Ambitious tread upon ſuch mindes, 

Waite whileſt I call you in the jaylors honſe. 

Hon, We will. Seeun Dan and Aon. 
Y alen.. My Lord, Prince Fredericks. Ester Fred. 
Fred. Wofull Fredericite, | 

Were a beſeeming Epitaph for me, 

The other taſtes 4 too much ſoveraigntie. 

W hat, is it you ? che glory oftbe ſtewes. 

Valin. Thy mother Fredericlę. 
Fred. I deteſt that name,  . © 
My mother wa? a Dutches of true fame, 


And now I think upon her-when the died, | 


I was ordain'd to be indignifigd,,. - 8 
. 


= 
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She never did incenſ+ my Princely Father 
To the deſtruction of his loving ſonne. 
Oh ſhe was vertuous, trulie naturall. 
But this ſtep-divell doth promiſc our full. 
Val. Why decſt thou raile on mei Ame come 
To ſet thee free from alli 
Fred. By what true ſuperſedezs,bat by death, 
If ir be ſo, come ſtrike me to the excth, 
Thou needeſt no other weapon but thine eye, 
Tis fall of poyſoa, ſixe it and Ile die. 


Val. Vnch:ritable youth, I am no ferpent venom 'd, A 


No baſili: ke to kill thee with my fight; 
Fre, Then thouſpeakftdeath,I am ſorry Imiſtooke, 
They both are fatall,there's but little choice, 
The fil inthral'd my father, the laſt me, 
No deadlier (words ever vs d enemie, 
My lot's the beſt;chat Idye wich chefoumd, | 
But he lives dying ina death profound. 
I grow too bitter beingſo neere my end, 
Speake quickly, boldly, what your thoughts intend. 
Ualen, Behold this warrant, yon can reade it well. 
1 A.. you the interpreration beſt can tell? 
cake beauteous ruine, twere giurie, 
Nat he ſhould read the — muſt dye. N 
Vu. Then know GC oh ene pleaſures 
Pred. His pleaſure — 
Val. That you looſe ome life. 212 
Fred, Fatall is his pleafare)'tis to plexes ie, 
I prethee tell me, didſt thou ever know, 
A "Father pleas'd,his ſonne to murdet ſo? 
—— — brei, 
The whe in 
— him livi when I — — 
Curſe thee, by whoſe plot I 
T have ſeene the like Lane e 
W hy doe I talke with one of thy diſgrace 
W here are the 2 — 


When 
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When he that gave meli is wrong. ' 
Val. That is thy fathers doſt not — PE ? 

And if thou ſhouldfſt I have witnefle to approye it, 

vet tho it be his band,grapt ta my cequeſſ, 


Love me, and live. 
Fred. To live ſo I e 11 
Valen. I. love meg, love me. 
Fred. Inceſtuous x coals. 
Dal. Oh thou d 
To 2 ſo much 2 for g — 
Dalen. ie To TE 2 _ * 
Deare Frederichy e thy words faire. 
Fre. This — — Oo my deatha care 
Valun. What ſhal to allay = —oth 
Fred. Why call me 31 bi a thy deſir 
Vaien. I never brought thee foorth, 


Fred. Art thou not wiſę upto. my tather? 
Val. Thinke upon thy life, 


It lyes like mi x le breath, 
Or that thy e er death. 
Tia in my choiggto V Who. — 
Fred, Any but | 
EE 
Rather c tame 0 
Then tis no inceſt tho the Abe done, 2 5 
To wide why Inn tay N "IR l. 96 2.0 
To bazze ſuch 
Twas à device o wp —_— | 
Elſe every pleaſure in ogg ſhould Hove. a 
Beautie in grace part ne vet fm abe inne. 
Fred. If tho ends. l 
I ſhall forget I 2m wy father (anne. - , 
FE ſhall forget thou 105 wic, 0 5 


1 DM = = 
ral. Why did iſoner then, 
N Fig lt dhe Mes em ay pr r the 


Vnto 
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Vnto thy father, wert not thou didfdloye me. (me; 

Fred. Beyond all iufferance, monſter thou doſt move 
' Twas for my fathers ſake,not forthineowne, - 
That to thy lites loſſe, thou hadit thranghyknowne, 
Bat that relenting nature playde hey part, | 
To ſave thy blood, whoſcdofle had f ine his heart, 

And it r me not heodoth ſarviae. 

But that his fortune was ſo ill to vivo 

Come k ill, for, for that you came; ſhum delayes, 

Left living. Ile toll this to thy d „ % 15 | 
Make him to hate thee as he hach - ĩaſ chf, 

And like a ſtrumpet turne thee to the lawes. 

Valin. Good NVderic de. ö 

Fred. Tis reſolu d on, / have aid. _ . 

Valen. Then fatall Miniſterb I eve ent ayde. Enter Das. 
Come Fandermas, Momano,wheres yourcarde ? and Mont, 
Quicklie diſparch,ſtragierhiSHurdfollTord, | 
Or ſtay, becaule Ilouę hum, be ſhall chuſe, 

I he eaſieſt of three deaths that we may vſe, 
The halter,poyſon or bloedQhedding blade. | 
Fred, Any of them. ee a ES LE 

Dalen. This Aconite : well Nader cup of pon. 
Stuft with diſpatching ſimples, give him this, 
Aud he ſhall quickly leave all ed Eline. | 
There,take it tie fi hoy yr t of grace, | 
Since theu mu die, lle have is apace 

N 2 Maprir i Petter 


gl 


iven by a trecherous hand 
trus guide cathe heavenly od. | 


Tobe 
Deat b Reilenpponmelike a D | 


Through every vaine doe leaden rivers flowe, 

The gentle ſt poyſdnthat I cr knewe | 

To worke ſo colaly, yet to be forrue,: © 

Like to an infant patiently, Igac,. / - : ' 

Oar of this vaine warldfremailworkdly:woe, | 

Thankes = the — ä — thankes, 

My ſonle beginnes t'ore-flow tie fiefhly banker, 

My deash Ipardonunto her and you, 
G3 My 
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My ſinnes God pardon, ſo yaine world adiew. ,_ 
Valen, Ha, ha, ha. he falls aſteqpeæ. Y 
Mon. Hee'sdead,why does your higharſſe aug 
Valen. Why Lord Aentana, t hat I love to fee, | ,- 

He that hath ſav d my life, co die for me. f 

But there's a riddle in this Princes death, 

And Ile explaine it on this flpare of earth. 

Come, to his ſiſters execution goe, 

We have varietie of ĩpyes in Wa, . 

I am ſure you have heard his Excellence did ſweare, 

Both of their heads ſhould grace a Kingly beare, 

Vpona mourning hearſe let him be layd, 

He ſhalbe intombed witha wived maid. Excnnt, 


. Aqus Quintus. 
Enter Duke Hatio,aud Alfred. © | 
Dube. Bring forth the priſoners, wher's my beauteous Datches, 
Thar ſhe may ſee the ruine of her foes, 
She that upbraided her with ſlandereus wordes, 
She that in ſcorne of due obedience, ,. 


Hath matchrthe honobr of the Sarda, bload, 
Vnto a begegar,let them be brought foorth, - 

I will not riſe from this cribunall ſcat”, | 
Till Ihave ſ:enctheir bodies from their heads. 


Alfred. Here comes the Darches with proud Fredericks heat ſe. 


Enter F alentia, Mentano,Fandermas with orhes, bearing the © 
hearſe with Fredericks on jtonered with a blatke robe. 


Date. So ſet it downe,wby have you honored it 
With ſuch a ſable coverture? a traytor 
Deſerves no cloth — —— — it done, 
And let our other off-Ipri brought bort, 
My beauteous lovely and admired love, 
Come ſit by us in an imperial chayre. 


1 
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And this ſtate throne with a ſtate more fayre. 
Y bom. My gracious Lord, I hope your excellence 
Will not beſo forgetfull of your honour, | 
Prove ſo unnaturall to your loving daughter, 
As to bereave her of her life, a 
Becauſe ſhe hath wedded baſely gainſt your will , 
Though Frederickedyed del y,yet ſhe 
May by her loves death cleare her indignitie. bk 
Duke. She and her love we have ſentenced to die, 


How often thall I charge they be br 

We re my heart guilt ie of acrime fo vilde, 

Ide rend it forth, then much more kill my childe. 
Dal. O that this love may laſt, tis ſprung ſo hie, 

Like lowers at full growth, that grow to die. 


Enter Inlie with a vaile ober her head Otho wl 
another with Officers. 


Dal, What means theſe fable vailes upon their faces, 
Val. In ſigne they ſorrew for your high diſpleaſure, - 
For fince the houre they were impriſoned, 
They have liv d like ſtrangers, hood- winkt, together, 
You may atchie ve great fame victorious Lord, 
To fave the liues of two ſuch innocents. 
Dale. Tis pretty in thee my ſoule loy'd Dutebeſſe, 
Tomałe this Princely motion for thy foes, 
Let it ſuffice,the*are traitors to the K 
Confederators with thoſe that ſought my life, 
A kinne to Fredericke that preſi L 
That durſt beare armes againſt his naturall father. 
Are they more deare then he?eff with their vailes. 


Aen. O yet be mercifull unto your daughter. 
8 Dake. 
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Dal. You make me mad, headiman diſpatch I ſay. 
They are doom'd codie,uad rhiathe rte sg ee 
Otho, Then let him ftrike,whe ever traicors be; . 


l. am ſure no treaſon lives in her or me. 
Dake. How now, whats here ? Othoand Ia. 
Am I dcluded, where is Eupbrere, 
And that audaciovs traitor Conflaptine? 

Ortho, Why fled. | 
Dukes. Towhom?f  -. 
Otho. To ſafetie, here was none. 

I can reſolve you of the gircumſt 
Betwixt the noble Conſtantine and I, 

Noble I call him, fox his yerrueusminde, 
There was a league of lqve ſo ſtrongly .m * 
That time wants honc ct, nd occalion.caule, 

To violate the contract of our hearts, 

Yet on my part the breach did firſt appeare, 

He brought me to behold his heauteous love, 

The faire Eupbr ata, her Angel light, 

Begate in me the fire of private love, 

I that before did like her for my friend. 

Now to deceive bim, ſought her for my ſelſe, 

But my deuice was knowne unto my friend, 

And worthilie he baniſht me his ſight, (forth. 

Duale. Whats this to their. deſtraRion, ſeeke them 

Otho, They are far enough for {uffering ſuch a death. 

I well cotſidering my unfricadly part, 
Bethought me how to reconcile my ſelſe, 
Vato my hearts endeared Conflantine, 
And ſeeing him carried to the priſon, we 
Followed, and found meanes for their hbertie. 
Dal. Are they elcapt then? 
Otho. Both in our diſguiſcy 


: a } 
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And we ſtand here to act their tragedies, 
It they bave done amiſſe, onus 
Impoſe the Law. 


Iulia. O let pus ſuitgs prevaile, 11.43 : 


Ike 
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I aske to dye for my deare Ladies ſake. 

Ortho. I tor my friend. 

Dee. lhistriendly part doth make 
My heart to bleede within me, and my mind 
Much perplext, that I haue becne ſo unkind. 
W hat ſecond funerall march is that I hcare? 


Enter Rainaldo,and Alberto like ſchollers, grieving beſre the 
Beare , others following them with the bodies of 
Enphrata, and Conftantine covered 
With blacke. 
«Alberto. Health to this preſence, though the newes, 
\ Impairing health 7 bring unto this preſence, 
/ The bodies of the drowned ( onſtantine, 
And the faire uphrata, behold them both. 
Dale. Of drowned Conflantine and _—_— 
Declaie he manner, and with killing words; 
Temper thy words, that it may wound my life. 
Albert. Paſsing the Rhine bordering upon the tower, 
From whence it ſeemes they lately had eſcapt, 
By an anskilfull Guide their gundelet 
Encountred with an other, and the ſhocke 
Drown'd both the veſſayles, and their hapleſſe liues: 
Their bodies hardly wererecover'd, 
But knowne we brought them to your excellence, 
As to a father that ſhould mourne for them. 
Der. Vnto atyrant,dec not call me father, 
For / haue beene no father to their lines : 
The barbarous Canni ball char never knew 
The naturall touch of humane beauty 
Would haue hec ne farre more mercifull then : 
Oh tyrannie the overthrow of Crownes, 
Kingdomes, ſubver ſion, and the deaths of Kings. 
Loe here a piteous obiect lo compleate, 
With thy inteſtine and deſtroying fruite, 
That it will ſtrike thee dead, oh 1 2 


Oh 
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Oh princely Fredericke, never deare to me 
Till now, in you | ſce my miſery 
My ſonne, ny daughter, vertuous C on ſt ant ine. 
Hau. What meanes this grieft my Lord, theſe are the traytors, 
That you in iuſtice ſentenced to dye. 
Alfred. A trecherous ſonne, ind a rebellious daughter. 
Valen. Thoſe that did ſecke to take away your life. 
Men. Bereaue you of your Crownes prerogatiue. 
Duke. Hence trom my fight, blood thirſty Counſellors, 
They never ſought my life, but you haue ſought it, 
Vercuous Alberto, and Rinalds : 
Had I given care to them and to my ſonne, 
My ioyes had flouriſhed that now are done. 
Valen. Vet for my ſake, allay this diſcontent. 
Dole. Tis for thy ſake, thou vilde notorious woman, 
That I haue paſt the limits of a man, 
The bonds of nature. 
T was thy bewitching eye, thy Syrens voice, 
That throwes me upon millions of diſgrace, 
Ile haue thee tortur'd on the Racke g 
Plucke out thoſe baſiliske enchannting eyes, 
Teare thee to death,with Pincers burning hot, 
Except thou giue me the departed lines 
Of amy deare children. 
Valin. What am I a Goddeſſe, 
That I ſhould fetch their flying ſoules from heaven, 
And breath them once more in their clay cold bodies? 
Dake. Thou art a wüch, s damm d ſorcereſſe; 
No goddeſſe but the goddeſſe of blacke hell, 
And ail thoſe devils thy follewers : 
What makes thou on the earth to murder men? 
Will not my ſonnes and daughters timeleſſe liues, 
Taken away in prime of their freſh ycuth 
Serue to ſuffice thee?? 
Valen. O you are mad my Lord: 
Duke, How can I chooſe, 
And ſuch a foule & hi gaſe on me, 
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Such furious legions circle mee about, 
And my ſhine Sonne and Daughters fire brands, 
Lying ſo necre me, to torment my ſoule, 
Extremitie of all extremities. 
Take pitty on the wandring ſenſe of mine, 
Or it will breake thepriſon of my ſoule : 
And like to wild fire, fly about the world, 
Till they haue no abiuing in the world: 
I faint, I dye, my ſorrowes are ſo great, 
Oh mortalitie renounce thy ſeate. He fals down 
Valin. The Duke 7feare is ſlaine with extreame griefe: 

I that had power to kill him, will aſſay hence forth, 
My utmoſt i to ſaue his life. 
Looke up my Lord, tis not Falentias voice, 
That Courte zan, that hath betray d thy honour : 
Murder d thy chuldren,and almoſt ſlaine thee ; 
I am thy ſonne, I am Prince Frederiche ; 
If thou haſt any liking of that name, 
Looke on wy face, I come to comfort thee. 

Dee. The name of Fredericks is like Hermes wande, 
Able to charmeand unc harme ſorrowfull men, 
Who nam d Frederic : 

Yalen, I pronounc't his name, a 
That haue the power to giue thee thy loſt Sonne: 
Had Ilike vertue to reſtore the other: 
Behold my Lord, be hold thy headleſſe Sonne 
Bleſt with a head, the late deceaſed liv ing, 
As yet not fully waken d from the ſleepe: 
My drowſie potion kindled in his braine, 
But much about this houre the power ſhould ceaſe, 
And ſee he wakes. 

Duke: O happineſſe tis hee. 

> * — him —— 2 ne re more imbrace me- 
Fred. Where am I, in v geon, where s my graue 
Was I not dead, or dreamt 1, 7 was dead, * 
This am I fore that 7 was priſoned. 


Date. Thou art deceiv d my Sonne, but this deceit 
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Is worth commendati ns, thanke my Dutcheſſe, 

Her diictetion reedified thy life, 

But ſhe bath prou d her ſelte a gracious wife. © 
Fred. She tenipt me toluſt, wait in my grave? 
Dalen. Tuas but to try thy faith unto thy father, 

Let it ſuilice, his hand was at thy dea h, . 

Bt twas my mercic that proclaim'd thy breath, 

Fred. To heaven and you I render worthy thankes. 
Dwxke. Oliv'd my Emphrata and Conſtantine, 

How gladly would I all my griefe reſigne. 

Albert. On that condition: and with this beſides, 

That you are pleal'd to pardon us and them, 

We doc reterre cur perſonsto your mercie. 

Duke. My daughter, my deare ſonne in law, 

Vertuous Alberto, then my friend. | 

My ioyes are at the higheſt, make this plaine, 

How theſe ſav*d drownd,as Fredericke has bin ſlaine. 
Albert, Preſuming onthe example of theſe friends, 

And know we are all actors in this plot, 6 

B »ldly preſented your preſence with this minde, 

if pardoning them, your grace would pardonns, 

If otherwiſe, this was the ioy of either, 

That death's leſſe painefull,when friends die together. 
D#ke. We doe receive you all into our faucur, 

And my faire Dutcheſſe my unkind divorce, 

Shall be confounded witha ſecond marriage, 

I here receive thee oncemore as my wife. 

Val. You have your children, I have paid thatdebt, 

You have divorc'd me,therefore Iam free, 

And henceforth I will be at libertie. ie 
Dake. There's no divorce can part thee from thy 
Valen. Like to unkindneſſe ther is no divorce. 

I willno more be won unto your bed, 

But take ſome courſe to lament my life miſlead. 

Dsk. Canſt thou live better then in ſacred wedlock? 

Juen. Wedlccke to me is unpleaſing, ſince my Lord 
Hath btoke the band of marriage with unk indneſſe. 

Duke, Intreate her children, Freaericke, Exphrata, 


Let 
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Let me not looſe the eſſence of my ſoule, 
Fred. Divine Valentia, mitreur of thy ſexe, 
The pride of true reclaim'd incontinence, 
Honour of the diſhcnoring,yecld I pray, 
And be mercifull, pitty my fathers ſmart, 
Since thy laſt thraldome hath neare cleft his heart. 
Exp. Twas for his children that his ſpleene did riſe, 
Anger, a torture haunting the moſt wiſe, 
Valen. O no l ama murdereſſe, an Eriunù, 
A fury ſent from Limbo, to affrighe 
Legions of people with my horrid ſight. (ties. 
Hat. What doe you meane, be won by their intrea- 
Alfred, Tis madneſſe in you to be thus perverſe. 
Uat. Who ever ſpeaks, baſe wretches be you dumb, 
You arc the catter pillers of the ſtate, 
By your bad dealings he ts unfortunate, 
Thou honcurable true beloved Lord, 
Hearkcn to me, and by thy antie nt love, 
I charge thee baniſh theſe realme - ſucking ſlaues, 
That build their pallace upom poore mens graves, 
O thoſe are they, that have wrong d both you and me, 
Made this bleſt land, a land of miſerie. 
And ſince by too much loving your grace, hath falne 
Into a generall hatred of your ſubiects, | 
Redeeme your loſt eſtate with better dayes, 
So ſhall you merit never dying praiſe, 
So ſhail you gainelives quietneſſe on earth, 
And after death a new celeſtiall birth. 
Dube. Vntothy wiſedom: I referre their doomes, 
My ſelfe my Dukedome, and my crowne, 
Oh were there any thing of higher rate, 
That, unto hee Ide wholly conſecrate. | 
Val. This kind ſurrender ſhewes you are a Prince, 
Worthy to be an Angell in the world 
Of immortalitie: 
Which theſe curſed creatures never can attaine, 
Burt that this world may know how mich I hate, 
This cruell baſe oppreſſion of the poore ; | 
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Firſt I enioyne you for the wrongs you haue done, 

Make reſtitutioñ, and becaulc your goods, 

Are not ſufficient ſo to ſatisfie; 

I doe conJemne your bodies to the Mynes, 
Where liue like golden drudges all your liues: 
In digging of the mettall you beſt loue : 

Death 1s your due, but for your noble race, 

This gentle ſentence I impoſe on you, 

The Dake ſucceeding ſhall behold it done. 

Duke. Who's that my loue? 
Valen. Kind Freaericke your ſonne, 

The intereſt that your grace hath given to me, 

I freely doe impart. | 
Duke. We doe agree to what my Dutcheſſe pleale: 
Valen, The ſtate is thine : 

Thy Vncles ſentence Freeericks ſhall be mine. 

Fred. Beare them away, what you haue (aid ſhall ſtand, 

Whilſt 7 haue intereſt in this new. given land. 

Hat, We doe receiue our iudgemencs with a curſc, 
Dales. Learne to pray bettet, or it ſhall be worſe: 

Lords ſee theſe vwormes of kingdomes be deſtroyed : 

And now to gine a period to my ſpeech : 

Idoe intreate your graca, if that your loue 

Be not growne cold; but that your heart deſires 

The true ſocietie of a chaſte wife: 

Be pleas d to undergoe a further doome, 

Wee haue liv d too lightly, we haue ſpent our dayes, 

Which ſhould be dedicated to our God, 

In ſoule deſtroying pleaſure, and our floth 

Hath dra ne upon the Realme a world of playes: 

Therefore hereafter let us liue together, 

In ſome removed ccll or hermitage, 

Vatothe which, poore travellers miſlead, 

May haue direction and relicfe of wants. 

Duke. A hermetary life is better then a kingdome, 

So my Dalentia beate me company. | 
Valen, It my dread Lord will for my fake endure, 


The coftly Whore. 


So ſtricke a calling, my bewitching haire e, 

Shall be made napkins to dry up the teares, 

That true repeatance wringeth from our hearts, 
Our finnes we l number with a thouſand ſighes 
Faſting ſhall be the Steward of our Feaſt : 
Continuall prayer in ſtead of coftly cates, 

And the Remainder of our life a ſchoole, 

To learne new leſſons for the land of heaven: 
The will where power is wanting is good payment: 
Grace doth reiect no thoughr, tho nere ſo mall, 
So it be good, our God is kind to all 

Come my deare Lord, this is a courſe more kind: 


No life like us that haue a heaycaly mind. 
Mon, O let me be a ſervant inthat life. 
Valen. With all my heart, a Partner let him be, 
There's ſœall ambition in humility. | 
Dale. Fredericks farewell,deare Ewpbrataadae, 
Remember us in prayer, as we wal yo Exon D. & D. 
Fred. A happy change,would all that ep awry, 
Would take like courſe inſecking pietie. 
Othe. Two humble ſuites 7 craue of my beſt friend: 
Firſt pardon for my raſhueſſe in your loue, 
Next this moſt loyall Virgin for my wife. 
cn heart if Iulia be pleas d. 
Iuli no power to diſobey your grant. 
Con, Then ſhe is yours. 3 


Fred. Alberto. 
The offices belonging to our Vncles, 
— mo >,» > 
In our late warres,and in our $ leue. 


And now (et forwards, Lords let us be gone, 
To ſolemnie two mariages in one · 


Epilogue. 
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Ncouragement unto the valiant, 
E, Is like a golden ſprrre upon the heele 
Of a young Knight, like to awreath of Bay 
Toagced Peet like a ſparbęling Crowne, 
Vnto a Kings Son, Honour and renowne 
1s the efficient and perſevering cauſe 
Of every welldeſerved action. 
T ake away ſome recorde, ene ura gement, 
And the World'; lthe a Chaos, al delight 
Buried ,wnborxe in e verlaſtin? #ight, 
Even ſo it fares with us and with the reſt, 
Of the ſame facultie, al — nothing, 
Without your favour, every labour des, 
Caue ſich whoſe ſecond ſprings comes from your eyes : 
Extend your beames of lowe to ms at full 
As the Sunne diet ante the Eafterne clime : 
«And England may bring forth like India, 
As coſtly ſpice, as orientall Tems : 
The earth's all one the hoate refines the moulde: 
And favour makes the peoreft ground pielde gold. 


